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Spoken by a "Shabby Þ Poet. 


E Gods! e PPB Ach 1 
That you Jhauld make a Poet of his Son? 
Or is t for fome great Serwices of. bis, | 
Pare pleas” 4 to 8 his Boy = with this * 
[Shewing his oo V 
The Hendur 7 muſt needs confeſs,” is of 1B As 
I with his Crown, you'd tell him au 2 — 2 . 
Tis well — But I have more meter? here! 
| E FAN | [Shewing his ragged Coat. 
. — Dy think this Suit good Winter wear ? 
In a cold Morning; vu ä at a W's th 
Heu. you have let the F ter let me it:! \ 
ew J get no at 
You'd given 1 me T0 ae fo yp. me Warm. 
4h { 14 
Ilie Bunk, An hes 
Without it, 'T'd u er made this Princely Show. 
T have a Brother too, now in my fight, 
[Looking "behind g the Scenes. 
A buſy Man among ft us 4 72 to-night: F 
Your Fire has made him play a thouſand. Pranks, 
For which, ng doubt, you've had his daily Thanks ; 
fle as than you, 2 for all his decent Plays, 
7 * fo nick'd 1, Alben be aorit for TIM: 5 
8 „ 1 ** EST Y * 5.4 


ve 


% 


4 * 


5 PROLOG VE ery 
: - FF. 


Nev for bi meddling with ſome Falks in Black, | 
Aud bringing Souſe . Pri his B 
For building Houſes here F ablige the — mw . 


And fetching all their Houſe about his Ears; We 

For a new 12 „ Bet n rbougbt fit 7 write, ; Bol 

Do. froth the 2 ah they — u damn to-night, Try 

Theſe Benefits are e fach, 10 Man can doubt 3 

Till for Reward of all bis noble Deeds, F la 

At laſt like other fprightly Folks he Heede 8 I 

: Has this great Recompince fx d on his Braw A : Au 
iy A fam d Parnaſſus ; has your leave to bow C 7% 
4 nm SAI Lam aw. 1 It 

| 55 Be « 
Thi, 

| E008 3 . ‚ = You 

; 1 | 9 8 g ; | ; For 
EPILOGUE. 


„ Spoken by Mrs. Barry. 


VE heard wiſe Men in Polnick by drum 

F What Feats by little England might be done 
Were all agreed, and a r 

Ye Wines a gil Hint from this might take. 3 8 ö 


The heavy, old, dgſpotict Kingdom ſhake, 
And male your Mitrimonial Monkeurs quake. 
Dur Heats are feeble, and we're cramp d by Laws ; 
Our Hands are weak, and not too ſirong our Cauſe: 
Tet would theſe Heads and Hands, fuch as they are, 
In firm Confed racy reſolve on Mar, We [ Dear. 0 
You'd far your Dae. To- found - fo 


ESL SD V8. 


ar wo Yi la os 7 
Vu ve ſeen to-night, a Sample for. your Uk: 
Single, we found ave nothing could obtain; . * 
Me join our Foree= ave fubds'd or Mer. 
Be, mr (my e Bea? e brave; bg 
Try each your Man, yen quickly fatd your Slave. © 
] low they'll make Campaigns, rife Blood and Life z 
Bt th Series:; £ 
| They'll} and 2 Shot, OI 54 whe . 
Beat t — „ LY 
Let all your Viſit 1 CE 
Aud Deeds of War in Cups of Fea yo b, 
"The Stars are with you, Fate is in your | 6s "oY 
In trwekue Months time you'we wangqui/h'd 55 the ant; 
Be abiſe, and keep em under good Command. 2 | 
This Year «vill to your Glory Yong be known, 
And deathleſs Ballads hand your — Sean 
Tour late Achievements ever will remain, 
For ibo you. cannot bout of many ſlain, 
Tur Pri e 2 


a - 4 
— — re nn oo 


DP - 3 , N 7 
8. , \G 41 < 1 


- Drama atis Perſona r. 


M E N. . "I | ; 
Gripe, Two rich Money Sei Mr. Leigh. 
Moneytrap, veners. Ir. Dogget. 


| Dick, a Gameſter, Son to Mrs. Amit. Mr. Booth. 
I ; * his yon nhl * for his ea Mr. Pais.) 


LH 


IN 


ory a Goldſmith  - Mr, Miner. 
? Felſamin, Foorboy is Clif. e 


— 
7 


WO N E N. 


Cer Na, Wife to Gr pe, an expenſive 


"1 W „ 
. e Ah * 


* 


Humour. 
Corinna, Daughter to Gripe by a for- 
mer Wife, a good Fortune, —_ 7 Balou. 


Araminta, Wife to Money N | 
intimate with Clari/a, of the ſame me Me Mrs. 810 


and kept very cloſe by her 
Fl; Ypanta, bes. 8 Maid | \ Mov Drag. 
2 Affairs to the Lale 
. her N * a ' Mes 8 


. SEEN PAs r 
* — — 5 r 
„ * "— Y i — 
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4 Zion N E l. 
4 c E N E. Crvent-Garden. 


Enter PA Anlet Pa Mes Cloggit, enk. 


— YN / 
% * z 
e S * 


7. 
) oY y) 


Thank you kindly, . Mrs: Ambee, 
thank you kin y 3. Bow de you do, 0 


Aml. At bn rate, Neighbour, poor and honeſt ; 
theſe are hard Times good lack. 

Cg. If they are hard with you, what are chey with 
us? You have a good Trade going, all the great Folks 
in Town help'you off with your Merchandiſe. 

Anl. Ves, chey gre weer em l they 


buy. all, aal Baits Ne 
Mr bs — 99 — . 
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Aml. For 1 | Par 
Cg. Well, tis a ticuſand p Pikes, At, Aale, they nov 
ane not as ready a ons, 2s they e at t'other : For, | Box 
not to wrong em, they give very good Rates. the 
 4ml. O for that, let's do em Juſtice, Neighbour; fine 
they never make two Words upon the Price, all they Bric 
Haggle about is the Day of Payment. 4 
Che. There's all the Difpute; as you ſay. ' 

_  Aml. But that's a wicked one: For my part, Neigh- C 
bour, I'm juſt tir d off my Legs with. troteing after en od 
beſides, it Eats out all our Profit. Woe you believe look 
it, Mrs. Chggit, I have worn out four Pair of Pattins, has 
E with following my old Lady Youthful, for one Set of | with 
falſe Teeth, and but three Pots of Ant. | WS thre 
Chg. Look you there now. | Mor 
Ah. If they would but once let me get enough by ſom! 
'em, to keep a Coach to carry me a dunning after 'em, | my 
there would be ſome Conſcience 1 TOR the 
Clog. Ry, that were ſomething 8 you talk of on 0 

. Cofiſcience, Mrs. Amlet, how do you ſpeed . Gol, 
your-City Cuſtomers? (He: 
Aml. My City Cuſtomers ! "Now by my Truth, Lira 
Neighbour, between the City and the Court (with me 
Reverence be it ſpoken) there's not a — to chooſe. his | 
My Ladies in the City, in Times were as full of graci 
Gold as they were of jon, aufl as punctual in their jet F 
Payments as they were in their — but ſince they Cl 
have ſet their Minds upon Quality, adieu dne, _ of th 
Fother, their Money and their Conſciences are 4 
Heav'n knows where. There is not a'Goldſmith's 2 ven f 
to be found in Town, but's as hard-hearted as an an- BW I my 
cient Che, Hr and as poor as a'towering — I ſha 
But what the murrain have they to do with | Cl; 
Quality, 4 don't Who comms em mind An 
their Shop Mt 0 
Al. Wer Hetbande! their Ehiſbantds, fay'f thou, 4n 
Woman? Alack, alack, they mind their Huſbands, | a5 we 


Toy no more than m—_ do a Sermon. 


Cg. 


The. eri i aer. 5 7; 


. Good lack-a-day, that Women born of fober 
| W ſhould be prone to follow ill Examples! But 
now we talk of Qu Mt „when did you hear. of your 
gon Richard, 7428 Amle, ? My Daughter Flip ſays 

the met him t'other Day in a Jac'd oat, with three 
fne Ladies, his Footman at his Heels, and as gay as a 
Bridegroom. 

Aml. Is it poſlible ? Ah the Rogue! Well, Neighbour, 

's well that ends well ? but Dick wall be hang d. 

"Che. That were pity. 

Anl. Pity. indeed; for he's a hopeful — — 8 
look on; but he leads a Life - 
has it, Heav'n knows; but they ſay, he pays hou Clas 
with the beſt of em. I have ſeen him but once theſe 
| three Months, Neighbour, and then the Varlet wanted 

Money; but I bid him march, and march he did to 
ſome purpoſe; for in leſs chan an Hour back comes 
my Gentleman into the Houſe, walks to and fro in 
— Room, with his kg Dates his Shoulder, his Hart 
on one fide, whiſtlin inuet, and tofling a Purſe of - 
Gold from one Hand to t other, with no mare ReſpeRt 
(Heaven bleſs us I) than if it had been an Orange. 
dirrah, ſays I, where have you got that? He anſwers 
me never a Word, but ſets his Arms a-kimbo, cocks 
his ſaucy Hat in my Face, turns about upon his un- 
gracious Heel, as much as ſay kiſs——3 | I've never 
ſet Eye on him fince. 

Clog. Lock you there now; to ſee what the Youth 
of this Age are come to! ; 
Anl. See what they will come to, Neighbour. Hea- 
ven ſhield, I ſay ; but Dic#'s upon the Gallop. Well, 
I muſt bid you good -morrow; I'm going where 1 doubt 

I ſhall meet but a ſorry Welcome. 
Clg. To get in ſome old Debt, I'll warrant n : ol 
Anl. Neither better nor . | | 
Chop. From a Lady .of 
Aml. No, ſhe's * a 9 ie ; = ſh lives 
el, e as ill, as 5 the atelieſ Counteſs of em 
al, | 175  [Excunt foveral 2 
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1 Amer to Flippanta . 


* © Braſs. So you will if you ſtay. 
Braſs. "There's a Storm a coming. bh; 


LA. 


Lak? 


| Braſs. You know 0 cheated; a 
Picquet t'other Day, of this: ap nt 


| 1% n. Conrrynracy. 


| Enter Braſs ſoles. - 


"i well, Tavely thro” the World's wide . 
there never appear d {ſg impudent a Fellow as 
School- fellow Dick, paſs himſelf upon the Town for a 
Gentleman, drop into all the beſt Company with an 
eaſy Air, as if his natural Element were in the Sphere 
of Quality; when the Rogue had -a Kettle-Drim to 
his Father, who was hang d for robbing a Church, and 
has a Pedlar to his Mother, who carries nos Shop UN- 
r Her Arm. Pitt eve fas Comps: © 5 


| Enter Dick. 0 
Dick. Well, Bre, what News! Haſt thou given my 


"Braſs; Im but juſt come; I han't kpock'd at the 
Door yet. "But 1 Rur = dam Tiere wr News far 


Dick. As bor? N = 2 
_ Braſs. We muſt quit this Country. : 
Dick. We'll be hang d firſt. ; 


Dick. Why, what's the matter? 


_ Dick. From whence? 
Braſs. From the worſt Point in the 3 the 


Dick. The Law! Why what have I to do with the 


Braſs. Nothing; and therefore it has fomething 0 
do with you. 
Dil. Explain. 


ag 


Fellow ” 
to raiſe his 


ten yaa D 
Dick. Well, „ . 01-14 rhniy bak-pes 
Bra. Why, he's _ he loſt it. ap 
433 | ICs 
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The CONFEDERACY, \ is 
Dich. * douhts that? 
Braſs. Ay but that is not all, he's ſoch + a Fool to 
think of comp auf ont. 

Dial. Then.” 38 be ſo wiſe to top his Mouth, / 
Braſs. Ho-? of 
Dick. Give him EY Tittle back + if that won't . _ EY 
ſtrang le him. FA 2 . 4 7 
Bak. You we very quick i 1 our Methods. - "WE! 
Di. Men muſt be ſo that will diſpatch Buſineſs. | 
l Braſs. Hark you, Colonel, your Father dy'd in's Bed? 
„ Ds He might have done, if he had not. Ne «x 
Foo _—_ 5 - 
Bras. Why, he robb'd a Church. 3 
. Dich, Ay, ut he forgot to make ſure of the Sexton, 
Fraß. Are not you a great Rogue? 
Dick. Or I ſhould wear worſe Clothes. | 
18 Hark you, I would adviſe 8 to —_—_ your © 


Life. 5 
Dick. And turn Ballad-Siger. Wen, fo 4 

Braſs. Not ſo neither. n, 
Dick, What then? 
Braſi. Why, if you can get this” young Wench re: 
form, and live honeſt, _ 
Dick. That's the way to be farv'd. „ 
Braſi. No, ſhe has Money enough to buy you "2 
good Place, and 2 me into the Bargain for helpin 
er to ſo good a Match. You have bur thi this Throw 1 ſt 
to fave you, for you are not ignorant, Voungſter, that 
1 lorals begin to be pretty well known about 

own; have a care your noble Birth and your ho- 
nourable Relations are not diſcover'd too; there needs 
but that to have you toſs'd-in a Blanket, for the Enter- 
tainment of the firſt Company of Ladies you intrude 
into; and then like a dutiful Son, you may daggle 
about with your Mother, and ſell Paint: She's old and 
weak, and wants ſomebody to carry her Goods aſter 
her. How like a Dog will you ck. with a Pair of 
plod Shoes, your Hair cropp d 5 to . Ears, and 
a Band-box under your —_ 'Di 1 

ici. 


plexion; we Women hate inqui 
2 know that my Lady is going to turn good Houſe 
E ? ; * | 


— 


14 Te ConvtdtnACY. 


Dick. Why Faith, By NR th 
On't; I ut fix my Affi 2 2 


1 will, be S 4 of Jo Bk ies with me: 


tell thee what well do; we'll Purſue this 

— Rogue's Daughter heartily ; we'll cheat his F amilyto | 
9 and they ſhall atone for the reſt of Mankind. 
ff. Have at her then, I'll about your Buſineſi 


preſently. 
Dick. One Kiſs—und Succeſs attend thee. {| 
: [Exit Dick, 
Brac. A great Rogue ——Well, Iſa ky nothing. But 
when I — oſture, — ſhall 
the and ſeal, or 7 Tf h ed out of the Houſe 
a Cheeſe. Now for for - 7 horny Ie hoch. 


Enter Flippanta, | 


Flip. Whe's that? Braſs ! 
Braſs. Flippanta! © SORE 
Flip. What want you, Rogue's Pace? 


Bras. Is your Miſtreſs dreſs'd ? 


What, already ? Is the Fellow, drunk? 
Braſs. j Why, with pe to her e -glaſs, it's 


Almo 


up. What then, Fool? 

Braſi. Why chen it's time for the Mifteſs of the 
Honſe to come down, and look after her Family. 

Fl. Priythee don't be an Owl. Thoſe that go to 
Bed at Night may riſe in the Morning; we that go to 


Bed in the Morning riſe in the Afternoon. 


Brafs. When does ſhe make her Viſits then? 


Flip. By Candle-light; it ay » y_ 15 
itive 


Braſs. What, is ſhe going to die? 
_ Fl. . | 
| Brafi. Why, that's the only way to ſave Money fo 
her Family. Flp 
Ip. 


ä . 
* 9 7 L 
/ T0 
* 
* 


Fly. No; but the * en, Fr 
Chair-hire. 

Braſs. As haut. | 

Flip. Why all the Dates y the WA to 0 
ſhe now intends ſhall. meet at her own Hou 
Maſter has advis'd her to ſet-up Ballet. Table. | 

Braſs. Nay, if he advis'd her to it, it's right; but 

has ſhe acquainted her 9 + with it yet? 

Hip. What to do? When the Company meet, ben 
ſee them, } 

Braſs, Nay, that 8 true, as vou fay, he'll know it 
ſoon enough. 

Flip. Well, I muſt be gone; have you any Buſineſs 
with my Lady #1 

* Braſs. Ves; a Amballador 2 Aramints, 1 have 
a Letter for her. 4 

lid. Give it me. 

Braſs. Hold ——and as kirk Miniſter of Stats to . 
Colonel, I have an Affair to e to AF 

Flip. What ist? quick. , 1 
Braſi. Why —he's in love. CRIES 03 3 

Flip, With what? 14 

Braſs, A Woman and her Money rogether. 

Flip. Who is ſhe ? | 

Braſs. Corinna. 

Hip. What wou'dihe be at? 

2 At her — if ſhe's at jeiſure. f 
bp, Which wa | 

$544 fave th He bs ordered me to * 

and her of thee in Marine. 5 

Flip. Of me? 

) Braſs, Why, when a Man of Quality has a. mind 0 


a City- Fortune, id has him e to her F ather 


and Mother. 6 SE 
DD No. 
raſ. No, ſo I think: Men of our End of the Town 


” better bred than to uſe Ceremony. With a long 
Periwi we ſtrike the Lady, with A vou know -wWↄhat 


ve ſoften the Maid, and when the Parſon has * 
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his Job, we open the Affair to the Family. Will you 
Ni 15 1 00 her Prayer- book, my little = 
It's a very paſſionate one—— It's ſeal'd with 4 Heart 
and a Dagger ; pou may ſee by that what he- intends 
ook * i PE obred RI 
* Fhp. Are there any Verſes in it? If not, I won't 
touch it. j)) ͤ UROL ES, 
raſt. Not one Word in Proſe, it's dated in Rhime. 
e JJ „. 
Fi. Well, but — have you brought nothing elſe? | 
_.. Braſs, Gad forgive me; I'm the forgetfulleſt Dog 
J have a Letter for you too - here tis in a Purſe, 
but it's in Proſe; you won't touch it. 
Flip. Tes, hang it, it is not good to be too dainty, 
- Braſs. How uſeful a Virtue is Humility ! Well, Child, 
we mall have an Anſwer to-morrow, ſhan't we? 
Fi. I can't promiſe you that; for our young Gen- 
tlewoman is not ſo often in my way as ſhe would be. 
Her Father (who is a Citizen from the Foot to the 
Forehead of him) lets her ſeldom converſe with her 
- Mother-in-law and me, for fear ſhe, ſhould learn the | 
Airs of a Woman of Quality. But I'Il take the fit 


Occaſion: See there's my Lady, go in and deliver 
| your Letter to her. [ks x. 
Enter Clarilla, follow'd by Flippanta and Braſs, | 
Clar. No Meſlages this Morning from any body, 


3 ? Lard, how dull that is? O, there's Braß! 
T did not ſee thee, Bra. What News doſt thou bring? 


Braſs, Only a Letter from Araminta, Madam. 
Quar. Give it me— open it for me, Flippanta, I am 
ſo lazy to-day. LED Iðsitting down. 
© Braſs. ¶ to Flp.] Be ſure now you deliver my Maſter's 
_— , Ro 
Flip. Don't trouble thyſelf, Tm no Novice. Fn 
3 * 3 So Sf God 4 1 . n | L 


The Sons en 17 


Clar. fro Braſi.] Tis well; there needs no Anſwer, . 
ſince ſne Il be here ſo ſoon. _ 
Braſs, Your. Ladyſhip has no farther Commands 


then? 
Car. Not at this time, hone Braſs” Fling 


Flip Madam, | 

Car. My Huſband's in Love. | 

Flip. In Love? 5 

Clar. With Araminta. 

Fig. Impoſſible! 

Car. This Letter ede is to be me an Ac- 
count of 1t. 

Flip. Methinks you are not very much alarm'd. | 
Clar. No; thou know'ft I'm not much tortur'd with 
ealouſy. _ | 
Flip. "Ni you are much i m the right on't, bar rt 
for Jealouſy's. a City-Paſſion, *tis a thing unkn nown 
amongſt People of Quality. | 

Clar. Fy! A Woman muſt intleed be of a mechanick 
Mould, Who is either troubled or pleas d with any 
thing her Huſband can do to her. Pr'ythee cen 
him no more; ; tis the dulleſt Theme. 

Flip. 'Tis ſplenetick indeed. But when once you 
open your B ct-Table, I hope that will put him out 
of you Head. a 12 

ar. Alas, n to we even 
of the Thoughts of that too. 5 9 rh 

_ 3 ſo? . | | 

I have thought on't a Day and a Ni ht 
Bar bs. four and twenty 279 thou know ff, is 
enough to make one weary of any t erm | 
Fp. Now, by my E you have more Wo- 
man in you than all ee You never 
know wha you would = 
Car. Thou miſtakeſt the Thing g qui uite. 1 always know 
what I lack, but I am never pleas'd with what I have. 
The Want of a thing is perplexing Go but the Poſ- 


kfion of it is derte Th. 


. | 
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Typ. Well, I dot know what you are made of, bu 
other Women would think 5 bleſt in your Caſe; | 
Handfotti, witty, ford by every body, and of ſo happy 


a a Com ſure, to care a Fig for no body. You have no og 

one „ but that of your Pleaſures, and you have ( 

in me à Servant devoted to all your Deſires, let then | ore 

be as. extravagant as they will: Vet all this is nothing, one 

you ran ſtill be out of Humour. | not 

Clar. Alas, I have but too much Cauſe.” the 

Flip. Why, what have you to ain of? But 

Clar. Alas, I have more Subjects for Spleen than one: till 

++ it not a mwvit horrible thing that I ſhould be but a thin 

Scrivener's Wife ? —— Come, —— don't flatter me, --Þ 

don't you think Nature defign'd. me for fomething it, 

4 levee? 1 . tet) 

Hip. Nay, char s certain; but on other fide, me- 2 

inks, you ought to be in ſome meaſure content, fince my 

n ta Pen n of Quality, co you are none. tenc 

. Ofy! the very Quinteſſence of it is wanting. Mar 

Av. When that ? Reat 

Why, 1 dare abuſe us body: I'm afraid to al. H 

. tho' dent Kee ken an dn neſt. 

their Reputations, tho' they — — me to 2 Mon 

1 Ever ſo much pains to dare foe ale C 

1 Le of a Man, tho * neglects to * love to me; with 

4 mor _ a Woman to be a Fool, tho' ſhe's handſomer Fl 

1 than I am. In hott, I dare not fo much as bid my . Cl 

i Footman kick the People out of doors, tho they come brok 

8 to aſk me for what I owe them. Fl 

Wo Ep. All this is very hard indeed. ile 
i Quar. Ah, Fi hs Fedde of G a 

A 2 

an unſpeakable Val : 

| Flip. They are of ſome Uſe, I but ve % 

3 muſt not expect to have every thing. You have Wit Paint 

1 and Beauty, and a Fool to your Finſband : Come, come, Bl forts 

= Madam, that's a good Portion for one. Nam 

| Clar. Alas, what mg Beauty and Wit, when one VI 

Aares neither jilt the nor boſe the Women? — Cl 

2 ſad thing, & ippanta, when Wit's _— tis worte Bl caſo! 


than 


e 


8 Me Cour EBEIAex. Th 
than the Riſing of the Lights; I have been fometimes 
almoſt chok'd with Scandal, and. durſt not MP. it up 
for want of 1207 a Countefs. BOON © 

Fb. Poor L 9 | 


Gs. 0! fen is a fine ting, Flpjunta, 
great Help in Conperſation to have leave to ſay what 


WG 


not had, one Gram of Wit, entertain a whole Company 
the moſt agreeably in the World, -only with her Malice. 
But tis in vain. to;repine, I can't mend my Condition, 
till my Huſband dies; fo III no more on't, but 
think of making the moſt of the State I am in. 


ſet your Bafſet- Table : gving ; for that's 

Clar. Thou fa y | true; but what Trick I play 
wy Huſband to ger ſome, I don't know: For my 
tence of lofi | Diamond Necklace has put the 


Man into ſach m afraid he won't hear 
Reaſon. 


Flip. No matter; be begins to think ds Toft in ear- 
neſt: So I fancy you may venture to ſell it, and raiſe 
Money that 


with all the Goldſmiths in Town. | 
Hip. Well, we muſt pawn it then. 


brokers. 


while, for all that. 


: = Enter Jefſamin. 

2 Madam, there's the Woman below that ſells 
Pint and Patches, Iron-Bodice, falſe Teeth, and all 
dn of things to the Ladies; I can't think. of her 

ame. 

lp. "Tis Mrs. Amlet, ſhe wants Money 

Clar, Well, I han't eno 
taſonable * ſhe ſhould 


5 


„ it's a 


one will. T have ſeen a Woman of Quality, W : 


Flip. That's your beſt way, Madam]; and in order to 
it, pray conſider how y ou U get ſome ready Money to 


Clar. That can't be, for he nas leſt er Notes 


de. I'm quite tir'd with dealing with thoſe Pawn. | 


ugh. for myſelf it's an un- 


ao 
* 
N 


Fl. Tm afraid youll continue the Trade « wow oF 


Rs 


— 
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my She s a troubleſome jade. 

Clar. So are all People that come. a dinning, . 
ip. What will you do with her? | 

Car. J have juſt now thought on't. She's very rich, 


| ay Woman i is, Kimeta, III borrow ſome 8 of | 75 
Flip. Borrow, ſure you jeſt, Madam. | * 
Car. No, I'm in earneſt; I. 1 give thee Comimilſion to ci 

do it for me. | | | 
Flip. Me! f p 
me” ts Wh doſt thou F< 5 look ſo ungainly ? } 
Don't If to be underſtood? _ + 3 
: 9 1 underſtand ou well enough; but Mrs, 1 
— | 75 
Clar. But Mrs. 1 * lend me ſome Money, 7 
where ſhall I have any to pay her elſe? a. 
Fp. That's true; 1 never thought, of that truly. Il 
But here ſhe i is. bene 
— Amlet- M. E 
ce Ho! 2 ou do? How dyou do, Mrs. Ant? on 
I ban t ſeen noma 2 thouſand Years, a nd vet! beliere N 
m down 1 In your Books. Þ ] 05 
Am. O, Madam, I don't come for dike alack. | 
© Flip. Good:morrow, Mrs. 4mlet. | 15 0 
Am. Good-morrow, Mrs. Fippanta. | Fr, 1 

4 Clar.. How much am I indebted to * Mrs. * Mrs 
; 229 . 
An 

Anl. Nay, if your Ladyſhi defires to ſee your Bill, | 
I believe 1 57 Bed it Baut ind. re, Madam, — 
If it ben't too much Fatigue to you to 100K i it over. 65 
Clar. Let me ſee it; for I hate to be in Debt, where Loft 
I am obliged. to pay. [Afide.] — [ Reads] Imprimi, 


For bolftering out the Counteſs of Crump's ft Hip —0 
fy, this does not belong to me. 
Anl. I beg your * 4 8 pardon. 1 miſtook in- 
deed ; 'tis a 5 nada Bill I have writ out to little 
| Panos, 1. amid Mer two Years ago with three 
ar of Hips, and am not paid for them yet: But 2 


FY 


* 


: £ 
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are better Cuſtomers than ſome. There 5 your, Lady- I 
ſhip 's Bill, Madam. © 1 
22 For the Idea of a new-invented Commode—— | 
Ay, this may be mine, but”tis of a prepoſterous Length. 
Do you think Jean waſte time to read every Article, 
Mrs. Amlet? I'd as lief read a Sermon. 
Anl. Alack-a- day, there's no need of fatiguing your- 
{elf at that rate; caſt an Eye only, if your Honour: 
pleaſes, upon the. Sum Total. b 
Car. Total; fifty-fix Pound——and odd things. 
Flip. But fix. and fifty Pound l. | 
Anl. Nay, another body would Rave made it twice 
as much, but there's a Bleng goes along, with a mo- 
derate Profit. 
| Clar, Fligpanta, g o to wy Caſhier, let him give you 
b and fifty Found Make haſte: Don't you hear me? 
fix and fifty Pound. 18. it ſo difficult to be compre- | 
hended'? p 
Flip. NG, Madam, I, 'T comprehend fix and " Re 
Pound, but 
Car. But go and fetch it then. 
Flip. What ſhe means, I don't know ; e but 
{ ſhall, I ſuppoſe, before I bring her the 1 "i 
X. 


2) 
eve 


Clar, [& erting ' ber Hats” in a Pocket -Gla Loch 
Trade you follow gives you a great deal of rouble, 
Mrs. Amlet.. © 

Anl. Alack-a-day,” a World of Pain, Madam, and 
8 there's ſmall Profit, as your Honour ſees by your 25 
1 
Chr. Poor Wenn Sometimes you have great 
Loſſes, Mrs. Ainlet. 

Anl. I have two thouſand Pounds owing me, of 
3 I _ never get ten Shillings. © | - 

ar. Poor Woman You have a t harge 0 
Children, Mrs. e * 

Anl. Only one wicked Rogue, Madam, who, 1 
Rink, will break my Heart. | 

5 Poor Wen! . 4 + 5 


* 
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* He'll be hang d, Madam —— that will be 7 

the end of him.. Where he gets it, Heav'n knows; 4 

but he's always ſhaking his Heels with the Ladies, and be h 
his Elbows with the Lords. He's as fine as a Prince, | 

and as gim as the beſt of them; but the ungracious. D 

: ue tells all he comes near that * Mother is dead, com 

5 am but his Nurſe. | 4 

Clar. Poor Woman! thou 

5 4 Alas, Madam, he's like the reſt of the World; D 


every body's for appearing to be more than they are, 
and that el. 72 
Clar Ante, you'll excaſe me, I are 
little elt, 5 bring you 155 our Money 
preſently. Adieu, Mrs. Amlet. xit Clarif, 
- Anl. I return your Ho ur many a | 
 [Sola.] Ah, there's my good! Lady, not ſo much as 
read her Bill; if the reſt were like her, I ſhould ſoon 
have ig enough to go as fine as = himſelf. 


Enter Dick. 1 Tor 

Dick. Sure Flippanta muſt have given my Letter by D. 
cmhis time; Lu 1 — Es Im 
cCeived. Daug 

i Anl. Miſericord ! what do I ſee! | but k 
ig Bands and Hags—— the Witch my Mother! An 

Nay, tis he; ah, mp my poor Dick,.what art thou D. 

Feng here? | An 


Dick.. What a Misfortune——— [pee 
Anl. Good Lard ! how thou art bravely deck'd. But 
it's all one, I am thy Mother ſtill ; and tho” thou art a 
wicked Child, Nature will ſpeak, I love thee ftill, ab, 


3 my poor Dick [ Embracing hin, An 
n Di 
I Brealing. ſrum bur. An 


"And. Ah, the blaſphemous Rogue, how he-Fvears! 
Dick. You deftroy all my H 
Al. Will your Mother s Kiſs deſtroy you, Varlet? 
Thou art an ungracious Bird; kneel dows, and aſk me 
. Sirrah, * 295 Dick 
j 


* : * 
” . - / - 
j * 
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be | Dick. Death and Furies! : 
T Anl. Ah, he's 21 young Man, ſee what a Shape 
nd. e has: ah, poor „ 


Running to embrace him, he ſtill avoiding ler. 
Dick..Oonskeep off, the Woman's mad. If nx tad | 
comes my Fortune's loſt.. . ; 2h 

Anl. What Fortune, ha? ſpeak Graceleſs. Ah Dick,. 
thou'lt be hang d., Dick. 

Dich. Good dear Mother now, don't call me Dick: 


Anl. Not call thee, Dick! Is it: nat thy Name? 
What ſhall I call thee? Mr. Amer ? ha! Art not thou 
2 preſumptuous Raſcal ? Hark you, Sirrah, I hear ß 
your Tricks ; you diſow me. for your Mother, and 
{ay I am but your Nurſe. Is not this true? 
| Dick. No, I love you; I reſpe& you; [Taking her 
Hand.] I am all Duty. But if you diſcover me here, 
you ruin the faireſt Proſpect that Man ever had. a. 
Anl. What. Proſpect? ha] Come, this is a. Lye 


now. 


D. No, my honour'd Parent, what I ſay is true, 
re- n about a great Fortune. P'll ay you home a 
A Daughter-in-law, in a Coach and fix Horſes, if you'll. 


but be quiet: I. can't. tell you more now. 


er! Anl. Is it poſſible! 
100: Dick, Tis true, by Jupiter. 4 
| Anl. My dear Lad fy 5 
2 Dick. For Heav'n's ſake * 
But Anl. But tell me, Dich —— ð ä 1 
by 4 _ Tit follow you home in a Moment; and tell 
5 al. le, . Hs x | 
in. Anl. What a Shape is there — 


* 
. 
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Dick, Pray Mother go. p * 
ber, . 4 1 muſt receive foie Money here firſt, whick 
sau go for thy Wedding-Dinner. 


tray me. 


Dick. Here's ſomebody coming; 8 death, ſhe'll be- 


— 


* 
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b 15 [te pak Big to bis Mater | 
Dit Codd -morrow, dear Fiippanta ; how do al the 
Ladies within? 

Flip. At your Service, Colonel ; as far at leaſt as my 


Intereſt | 

Aml. olonel. law you not how Dic#'s re- 
pected r L. 
Dick. Waiting for th r Flippanta ; 5 I was making 
Acquaintance with this old Gentlewoman here. 
Anl. The pretty Lad, he's as impudent as a _ 


Dick. Who is this g 2d Woman, Plippanta 2 | 
Flip. A Gin of all Trades ; an old'daggling Cheat, 
that hobbles about from Houſe to Houſe to bubble the 
_ Ladies of their Money. I have a ſmall ne of yours 
in my Pocket, Colonel. 5 
" Dick. An Anſwer to my Letter 
Ep. So quick indeed! No, it's your xr Leue, al. 
9 7 3 not it then E. 0 
5. 1 Hart had an pportunity; ut twon t ong 
firſt. Won't you go in 2 ſee my Lady 7 
F go make her a. ſhort Viſit. But, 
dear Flippanta, don't forget: My Life and Fortune are. | 
in your hands. | 
. Ne'er fear, III take care of um 
An]. How he traps em; let Dick alone. [dit 


- Dick. Your Servant, good Madam, [fo his Mather. 
Exit Dick. 


Aml. Your Honour's moſt bel 4 pretty, civil, 
well- bred Gentleman this, Mrs. Hi e ward __ 


Ry he be? 

lip. A Man of great Note; Colonel Shophy.. 
Au Is it Poſſible T have heard much of him 

indeed, bat never ſaw him befere: One may ſee 

Quality 3 in every Limb of him: He's a. fine Man 


trul 
. I think you are-in love with him, Mrs. be, 
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Anl. Alas; thoſe Days, are done with me; but if 

J were as fair as I was = and had as much Mone 
as ſome Folks, Colonel Shapely ſhould not catch Cola 


for want of a Bedfellow. I love your Men of Rank, 
they have ſomething in their Air does ſo diſtinguiſh 


em from the Raſcality. Ws 
Flip. People of Ne any, are fine Things indeed, Mrs, 
Anlet, if they had but a little more Money; but for 
want of that, they are forc'd to do Things their great 
Souls are aſham'd of. For example—here's my Lady 
ſhe owes you but fix and fifty Pounds. | 
Anl. Well! : 85 | | 
Flip. Well, and ſhe has it not by her to pay you. 
Anl. How can that be? 
Flip. I don't know; her Caſh-keeper's out of hu-. 
mour, he ſays he has no Money. „ 
Anl. What a preſumptuous piece of Vermin is 2 
Caſh-keeper! Tell his Lady he has no Money ! 
Now, Mrs. Flippantd you may fee his Bags are full, 
by his being ſo ſaucy. 1 20 
Flip. If they are, there's no help for't; he'll do 
what he pleaſes, till he comes to make up his yearly 
Accounts. | | | . 
Anl. But Madam plays ſometimes, ſo when ſhe 
has good Fortune, ſhe may pay me out of her Winnings. 
Flip. O ne'er think of that,“ Mrs. Amlet; if ſhe had 
won a thouſand Pounds, ſhe'd rather die in a Goal, 
than pay off a Farthing with it: Play-Money, Mrs. 
Anlet, amongſt People of Quality, is a ſacred Thing, 
and not to be profan'd. The deux tis conie- 
crated to their a *twould be Sacrilege to pay 
their Debts with it. GET | | 
Anl. Why, what ſhall we do then? For I han't one 
penny to buy Bread. 
＋ 7 — Ill tell you — it juſt now comes in my 
Head : I know my Lady has a little occaſion for Mo- 
ney, at this time; ſo if you lend her 
2 hundred Pound do you ſee, then ſhe may pay you 
nn Ry EE 


. 
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Anl. Sure, Mrs. Flippanta, you think to make 3 


Fool of me. 
Flip. No, the Devil fetch me If I 40—- Von ſhll 
have a Diamond Necklace in Pawn. 
Anl. O ho, a Pawn !] That's another Caſe. And 
when muſt ſhe have this Money? _, 
Flip. In a quarter of an Hour. | 
"nl. Say no more. IE the Necklace to my Houſe, 
it ſhall be ready for you. - 
Flip. T'll be with you in a moment. 
Aml. Adieu, Mrs. Fl TT 
Flip. . Mrs. Amlet 1 5 [Exit Amlet 


. ſola. 


80— this ready Money will make us all happy. This 
Spring will ſet our Baſſet going, and that's a Wheel 
will turn twenty others. My Lady's young and hand. 
ſom ; ſhe'll have a dozen Intrigues upon her Hands, 
before ſhe has deen twice at her Prayers. So much 
the better ; the more the Griſt, the richer the Miller. 
Sure never Wench t into ſo hopeful a Place: Here's 
a Fortune to be Told, a Miſtreſs to be debauch d, and 
a Maſter to be ruin'd. If I don't feather my Net, 
and pet a good Huſband, I deſerve to die, both a Maid 


and a Beggar. 3 


ACT 


The Conrepunacy. 


BY n Dr Vir 9 IL 


* 


A 'C: 1 II. 


1 CE N E, Mr. Gripe's Houſe. 


4 Curiſſa and Dick. 


clar. HAT in the Name of Dulneſs is the mat- 
ter with you, Colonel ? You are as ſtudious 
2s 2 crack'd Chymiſt. 


This Dick. My Head, Madam, is full of your Huſhand. 
heel = The worſt F urniture for a Head in the Uni- 
and- ve 

nds, Dick. T am thinking of his Paſſion for your F riend 
zuch Araminta. 
ler. Clar. Paſſion ! Dear Colonel, give it a lefs Vide 
ere“ lent Name. oy 


Enter Braſs. 


— Well, Sir; what want you ? 
. The Affair 1 Eder, of goes ill. [To Dick 
4 There's an Action out 
Dick. The Devil there is! | 
Clar. What News brings Braſs? | 
Dick. Before Gad I can'ttell, Madam; the Dog will 
never ſpeak out. My Lord what d'y call — waits 


for me at my Lodgin Ts not chat it? 
Braſs. Yes, Sir. wy 


Dick, Madam, I aſk pardon. 

Car. Your Servant, Su. [Exeunt Dick and Braſs, 
Je nt 2 [She firs down, 

It Enter Jeſſamin. 4 


Car. Where's Corinna! Call her to me, if her Fa- 
| ter han's lacked har wp : r 
71 B 2 Xl 


F _ - Fool, Mrs. Amilet, And Araminta, before ſhe can 


had flown. "RY 


Fe]. Madam, her GuitareMaſter.is with herr. 
| ws Pſhaw ! ſhe's taken up with her impertinent 
Guitar-Man.' Flippanta ſtays an Age with that old 


come abroad, is ſo long a placing her Coquette-Parch, 
that I muſt be a Year without Company. How in- 
ſapportable is a Moment's Uneaſineſs to a Woman of 
S irit and Pleaſure ! SIPS a ho | 


71 Enter Flippanta. 
O, art thou come at laft ? Prythee, Flippanta, learn to 
move a little quicker, thou know'ſt how 1mpatient I am. 
Vi. Yes, when you expect Money: If you had 
ſent me to buy a Prayer- Book, you'd have thought ! 


Clar. Well, haſt thou brought me any, aſter all 5 
Flip. Yes, I have brought ſome. There [Giving 


2 Pu/e] the old Hag has ſtruck off her Bill, the reſt is ba 
In that Purſe, 3 bu 
Clar. "Tis well; bu. take care, Flippanta, my Huſ- "thi 
band don't ſuſpe& any thing of this, 'twould vex him, PR 
and I don't love to make him uneaſy : So I would ſpare he 
him theſe little ſort of Troubles, by keeping em from | 
his Knowledge. | „ | 
; Flip. See the Tenderneſs ſhe has for him, and yet La 
he's always a-complaining of you. "OR Ix 
Clar. "Tis the nature of em, Flppanta; a Huſband ; 
35 2 growling Animal. Shen.” we 8 | ler 
_ Flip. How exactly you deſine mm = 
Clar. O] I know em, Flippanta : though I confeſs hoy 
my poor Wretch diverts me ſometimes with his ill 4 
Hamours. I wiſh he would quarrel with me to-day of 
a little, to paſs away the time, for I find myſelf in a a ( 
violent Spleen. _ OM : 4 
' Flip. Why, if you pleaſe to drop yourſelf in his way, WW :t 1 
fix to four but he ſcolds one Rubbers with you. C 
Clar. Ah, but thou know) ſt he's as uncertain as the ter. 
Wind, and if inſtead of quarrelling with me, he ſhou d Con 


7 


chance to be fond, he'd make me as ſick as a 8 
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Flip. If he's kind, ; you muſt provoke him ; if he 
ace. 


ſes you, ſpit in his f 
10 G Au when Men are in the kiſling Fit, {like 


Lap-Dogs) they they take that for a Favour. 
Fro. ay, then I don't know what you'll do with 


him. 
dle. I'll &en do nothing at all with him 
gay 5 | | „ 


Flp. way, . e are you the 2. 
Clar. 1 . tell yet, but I wou d 8⁰ ſpend ſome 
Money, fince I have it. | 


Flip. Why, you want nothing that I know of. 
Clar. How aukward an Objection now is that, as if 


a Woman of Education bought things becauſe ſhe want- | 
ed 'em. Quality always diſtin iſhes itſelf ;- and there- 

fore, as the mechanick People buy things, becauſe they 
have ny = em, you fee Women of Revs atways 

buy *. they have not occaſion for em. No 
"there, F Tan > 703 PA the difference betwee 1 a Wo- 
man that has Breeding, and one that has none. 3 ho, 


here's 4raminta come at laſt. | \ 
| Enter Araminta. 


Lard; what a deten while you have let me expect you ? 
I was afraid you were not well; how dy' do to-day? _ 
Aram. As well as a Woman can do, that has not 
lept all Night. 
Hip. Methinks, Madam, you are pretty well awake, 


however. © 
Aram. O, tis not a little thing will make a Woman 


of my Vigour look drowſy. 

Clar, Ba proto what was't diſturb'd you? 

4ram. Not your Huſband, don't trouble yourſelf ; 
at leaſt, I am not in love with him 1 

Chr. Well remember d, I had quite forgot that mat- 
ter. I wiſh you > Joy, * have made a ncble 
— n 
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- Aram. But now I have ſubdu'd the Country, pray 
is it worth my keeping? You know the Ground, yon 
have try d it. | FR ne” 2 

Clar. A barren Soil, Heaven can tell. : 
Aram. Vet if it were well cultivated, it would pro- 

duce ſomething to my knowledge. Do you know 'tis 
in my power to ruin this poor thing of yours? His 
whole Eſtate is at my Service. 

_ Flip. Cods-fiſh, ſtrike him, Madam, and let my Lady 

go your halves. There's no Sin in plundering a Huſ- | 
A ſo his Wife has ſhare of the Booty. 

Aram. Whenever ſhe gives me her Orders, I ſhall be 
very ready to obey e. 5 4 ITN : 
Car. Why, as odd a thing as ſuch a Project may ſee 
Araminta, I believe I ſhall have a little ſerious Diſcou 

with you about it. But pr'ythee. tell me how you hay 

- Paſs'd the Night? For 1 am ſure your Mind has been 
roving upon ſome pretty thing or other... 
Aram. Why, I have been Hadying all the ways my | 
Brain could produce to plague my Huſband. 

 'Clar. No wonder indeed you look fo freſh this 
128 after the Satisfaction of ſuch pleaſing Ideas 

1 | | | 

1 Why, can a Woman do leſs than ſtudy Miſ- 
chief, when ſhe has tumbled and toſs'd herſelf into 2 
burning Fever, for want of Sleep, and ſees a Fellow lie 
ſnortag by her, ſtock-ſtill, in a fine breathing Sweat? 

. N ow ſee the difference of Womens Tempers: 

- If my Dear wou'd make but ene Nap of his whole 
Life, and only waken to make his Will, I ſhou'd be 
the happieſt Wife in the Univerſe. But we'll diſcourſe 
more * theſe matters as we go, for I muſt make 2 
tour among the Shops. 92 
Aram. I have a Coach waits at the Door, we'll talk 
of 'em as we rattle along. BP 
Car. The beſt Place in Nature, for you know a 
Hackney-Coach is @ natural Enemy to a Huſband. 

| 1 [Exeunt Clar. and Aram. 
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Flippanta ſola. 3 
What a little pair of amiable Perſons are there 
gone to hold a Counſel of War together! Poor Birds ! 
What wou'd they do with their Time, if the 
their Huſbands did not help *em to Employment | Well? 
if Idleneſs be the Root of all Evil, then Matrimony's 
good for ſomething, for it ſets many a poor Woman 
to work. But here comes Miſs. I hope I ſhall help her 
into the Holy State too ere long. And when ſhe's once 
there, if ſhe don't play her part as well as the beſt of 
em, I'm miſtaken. Han't I loſt the Letter I'm to give 
her ? —— No; here tis; fo, now we ſhall ſee how 
pure Nature will work with her, for Art ſhe knows 
none yet. þ £6 XS ak OE TE RTE 22 1 


Enter Corinna. 


Cor. Wha does my Mother-in-law want with me, 
Fijpanta? They tell me, ſhe was aſking for me. 
Flip. Shes juft gone out, ſo I ſuppoſe twas no great 


Buſineſs, Je, 155 

Cor. Then I'I go into my Chamber again. 
Flp. Nay, hold a little if you pleaſe. I have ſome 
Buſineſs with you myſelf, of more Concern than what 
ſhe had to ſay to you. . . 
Cor. Make haſte then, for you know my Father 
wm let me keep you Company; he ſays, you'll 
poil me. A . apts 

th + '1 ol you ! He's an S Man to give 
you ſuch ill Impreſſions of a Woman of my Honour. 
Gr. Nay, never take it to heart, Flippanta, for I 
don't believe a word he ſays. But he does fo plagua 
me yo his continual Scolding, I'm almoſt weary of 
my 4% Is 25 
Flip. Why, what is't he finds fault with) 

Cor. Nay, I don't know, for I never mind him; 
when he has babbled for two Hours together, methinks 
I have nnn all. It does not os 

| *B 4 : 


- _ metick, Philo 
Fine Entertainment, indeed, for a young Maid at 
oh * methinks one's time might be Better employ d. 


— 
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all chan my Opinion, Flippanta, it only makes my | 


Head ache 
Hip. Ne, if you can bear it ſo, you are not to bg | 


ſuch a young 8 as I am ſhou d be kept in per. 
petual Solitud le, with no other Ger but a parce! 
" old fumblin 3 to teach 1 — 3 — — | 
ophy, and a thengad: acl kings? 


pity? ſo much as I thought. 
| Cor. Not pity'd | Why, is 2 8 a miſerable thing, 


. Thoſe things will improve your Wit. 
7 Fiddle, faddie; han't I Wit enough already ! 


My Mother- in- law hes learn'd none of —4 Tramper, 


and is not ſhe as happy às the 1 7 is long? 
Flip. Then you envy her, I fin | 
Cor. And well I may. Does: ſhe.not do what ſhe has | 
a mind to, in ſpite of her Huſband's Teeth ? 
Flip. Look you there now: [Afide.] If ſhe has not 
aready conceived e as the Fog wen Prolkng of | 
ife 
Cor. I'II tell you what, Fete ; "if my Mother-in 
law would but ſtand by me a little, and encourage me, 


and let me keep her Company, I'd rebel againſt my 
Father to-morrow, and throw all my Books in the Fire. 


Why, he can't touch a Groat of my Portion ; do you 
know that, Flippanta !. > 
Ne. 80— 1 ſhall ſpoil her. [Afide.] Pray Heaven 
the ir] don't debauch me. 
Cor. Look you: In ſhort, he may think what he 
pleaſes he yy think hamſelf wiſe ; but bes rok are 
ee, and I may think in my turn. Pm but a Girl tis 
true, and a Fool too, if yot-believe him; but let him 
know, a fooliſh Girl 3 V. mate a Wiſe Man's Heart 
ache ; 5 aa 7 — as be quiet Now it's out | 
Flip. V l. Thore to ſee a young Woman have 
Spirit, it's 4 — eil come to ſomething. 
Cor. Ah, Fligpanta, if you wou'd but encourage me, 


| you'd find me Worm . Wing. I'm a deviliſh Gul 
in 


& F 


, 
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— bottom; I wiſh you'd but let me make one 
amon 58 

Flip. hat hat never can be, till you are marry d. Come, 
examine your Strength a little. Do you think, you 
durſ venture upon a-Huſband ? 

Cor. A Huſband ! Why a — if you would but en- 
courage me. Come, Flippanta, beja true Friend now. 
[11 give you Advice, when I hav a little more Ex- 
perience. Do you in your very)Conſcience and Soul 
think I am old 1 to be marrydꝰ 

Hip. Old enough Why, you are fixteen, are you 
not? 
| Cr. Sixteen! I am Sixteen, two bach, and oo 

Days, Woman. I keep an exact Account. 

1p. The duce you are 

Gr. Why, do you then truly and fincerely think I 
am old enough ? 

Hip. I do upon my Faith, Child. 

Cr. Why then to deal as fairly with you, Flypanta, 
23 you do with me, I have thought ſo any time theſe 
three Years. 

Hip. Now I find you have more Wit than ever I 
thought you had; and to ſhew you what an Opinion 
[ have of your Diſcretion, II ſhew you a "RR I 
thought to have e in the Fire. 


Cor. What is it, for Jupiter's ſake ? 
Hip. Something wi | make 1 Heart chuck within 


„ 
Cor. M dear Fligganta 1 

Hip. What do you chink it is? 

Cr, I don't know, nor I don't care, but I'm mad 
to have it. 

Flip. It's a four-corner'd Thi 

Cor. What, like a Cardinal” * 

Hip. No, tis worth a whole ins of em. How 
do you like it? | [Shewing the Letter. 
| i O Lard, a Letter|——b there ever a Token 
nj 


\ 
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Flip. Yes, and a precious 6ne too. There's s hand. 
ſom young Gentleman's H 
Cor. A handſom young Gentleman's s Heart! | 
Nay, then it's time to * grave. [46@, 
Fp. There. x 
Cor. I ſhan't touch it. 
Flip. What's the matter now ? 
Cor. I ſhan't receive it. 
Flip. Sure you jeſt. 
Ce. You'll find I don't. I underſtand myſelf better, 
_ to take Letters, when I don't Know ms they are 
KAR, 
Flip. I'm afraid I commended your Wit too ſoon. + 
Cor. Tis all one, I fhan't touch it, unleſs I know 
| _ 3 r 131 
F. ey- da n it and you ee. 
4 Indecd, I ah not. : 
Flip. Well hen I muff return it 1 * I had it 
Cer. That won't ſerve your turn, n My Fa. 
ther muſt have an account of this. 
Nip. Sure you are not in earneſt? | 
Cor. You'll find I am. | 
Flip. So, here's ſine Work. This 'tis to deal with 
ny before they come to know the diſtinction of 
xes. 
Cor. Confeſs, who you — it from, and perhaps, 
for this once, I mayn't tell Father. 
Fp. Why then, ſince it out, twas the Colonel: 
But why are you ſo ſcrupulous, Madam 
Ge ee if it had come from any body elle 
1 — 9 not have given a F arthing for it. 
[Tewitching it gh put of her Hand. 
Flip. Ah, my R little Kone Kali ber.] you 
ichten d me out of my Wits. 

Let me read it, let me read K. let me read it, 
let me read it, I fay. Um, um, um, Cupid's, um, um, 
um, Darts, um, um, um, e um, Charms, um, 
um, um, Angel, um, Goddeſs, um [Kiffng the Let- 
ter.] um, un, um, o Lover, hum, um, Earl 

| |  Confiany, 


nd. | 


are 


low 
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Conflancy, um, um, um, Cruel, um, um, um, Racks, 
um, um, Torture, um, um, f/ty Daggers, um, um, 
as, un, Lament, e 
Very well, a mighty civil Letter I promiſe you; not 
one {mutty word in it: I'll go lock it up in my Comb- 


box. | 85 | 

Flip. Well——but what does he ſay to you ? 

Cor. Not a word of News, Fligpanta ; tis all about 
Buſineſs. p 1 3 ie 267 
| Flip. Does he not tell you he's in love with you? 
. Cer, Ay, but he told me that before. | 

Flip. How ſo? He never ipoke to you? 

Cor. He ſent me word by his Eyes. 

Flip. Did he ſo? mighty well. 1 thought you had 
been to learn that Language. 

Cr. O, but you eee wrong, Flippanta. What, 
becauſe I don't go a viſiting, and ſee the World, you 
think I know nothing. But you ſhqu'd conſider, 25 = 
zonta, that the more one's alone, the more one thinks; 
and tis thinking that improves a Girl. III have you 
to know, when I was younger than I am now, by 
more than II boaſt of, I thought of Things would have 
made you ſtare again. | | 

Flip. Well, fince you are ſo well vers'd in your Buſt- 
neſs, I ſuppoſe I need not inform you, that if you don't 
write your Gallant an Anſwer ——he'll die. 

Cor. Nay, now, Flippanta, I confeſs you tell me 
ſomething I did not know before. Do you ſpeak in 
ſerious ſadneſs? Are Men given to die, if their Miſtreſſes 
are ſour to 'em ? 2 : * 8 | : 2 

Flip. Um —I can't ſay they all die No, I 
can't ſay they do; but truly, I believe it wou'd go, 
very hard with the Colonel. | | 

Gr. Lard, I would not have my hands in Blood for 
Thouſands ; and therefore, Flippauta if you'll en- 
Cour age me ö By h IF a | 

Flip. O, by all means an Anſwer. , . 8 
Cor. Well, ſince yqu ſay it then, I'll e'en in and do 
it, tho" I proteſt to you (leſt you ſhould think me too 

| forward 


1 
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forward now) he's the only Man that wears a. Beard, | 
I'd ink my Fingers for. May be, if I marry him in 
4 Year or two's time 1 mayn't bs io nice _ 7 


. 2 Flipants fola. > 


Now Hearen giv ve him Joy ; he's like to have a rare 
Wife o'thee. But where there's Money, a Man has a 
Plaiſter to his Sore. They have a bleſſed time ont, 
who marry for Love. See r ee an Ex. | 
r is ge: s dread Lord. 


Enter Money. mne 


Mon. Ah,  Flippanta ! How do you "a good Fly. 
panta ? How do you do ? _ 

Flip. Thank you, Sir, well, at your Service. + 
Mon. And how does the good Family, your Maſter, 
r ur fair Miſtreſs? Are they at home? 

7 Neither of them; my er has been gone 
out theſe two Hours, and my Lady is juſt gone with 
your Wife. - 

Mon. Well, I won't ſay I have loſt my Labour, how- 
er, as long as I have met with you, Flipanta : For | 
t ave wiſh'd a great while for an opportunity to talk 
witu you a little. You won't take it amiſs, if I ſhould 
| a eſtions? 3 
Flip. 1 Roth leave me to my liberty in my 
Anſwers. en Fete erer going to by into 
, P 115 7 Fl; how do Mae 
Nc Fr N, our I 
and Miftreſs live together 2 y 
Flp. Live! Why— like Man and Wiſe, generally 
out of Humour, quarrel often, ſeldom agree, complain 
of one another; and perhaps, have both reaſon. - In 
NHort, tis much as tis at your Houſe. _ 
2 Good lark! But Whoſe Side 3 are 27 generally 
3 Fi. 
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O' the right fide always, my Lady's. And if 
1 have me give you Opinion of theſe mat - 
a Sir, I do not think a ee waves. 
right. 
Mon. Ha! 


Zip. Little, CO 

Oe ego op tg wg: 
1. fn 171 * nothing but Taylors, and Dry-Nurles, 
Mon. 


F] in 2 mMarli and biti 
4 >. with de N * — 


Mon. Ha! 
Flip, A Centry upon Pleaſure, ſet to be a 
= Lovers, and * poor Women before t 


"x. A Huſband i is indeed wy | 
Flip. Sir, I fay, he is nothing A Beetle with< 
2 Wings, a Viodmill without, al a * in a 


Mon. Ha! 13 
Flip. A Ba without M — an ere Boren. 
dead Small hoe. | * 
Mon. Hat! g 
Flip. A Quack without Drugs. 
115. e, 
— Ha! m_ 3-4 
Fuß. A Courtier without Flattery. | 3 
Mon. Ha! | 
Flip. A King without an Arm — . People 
* 1 I Fragen him, "Sir 4 
on y truly, Flippanta, I can't den but there 
are ſome general Lines of — But you | 
__ there may be Exceptions. | 
Nip. * » Sir, Shall I deal plainly with you? | 
Had I got a Huſband, I wou'd put him in | wind, . 
be was 6 marry e as LY 


4 oa 1 


5 
7 


"I | : | - E : 4 
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Sings, ” 


| For _ ' th thing call d a Wifz, 
— = 3 fond of his Power, 

5 ou an Aj 5 
For a Prank that [Da play . 


Tot la ra tol tol, . Do you obſerve that, 
ir 
Man. I do: nee 
on't. But, pr ythee, why doſt not give "Ons Advice to | 
thy Miſtreſs ? _ 
_ Php. For fear it ſhould go round to your Wife, Sir, 
for you know they are Play-feltows. 

Mon. O, there's no dan nger of my Wite ; he knows 
Tm none of thoſe Huſban 

Flip. Are you Ture ſhe knows that, Sir? 
Mon. Im fure ſhe ought to know it, — for 

may J have but four Faults in the World. 
1 And, pray what may they be? * 
_—_ F TIN phe fi | 

ee 


Flip. Fough ! | | 
Mon. I am e out of Humour. | 
Flip. Provoking ! | 
Mon. I don't give her fo much Money as ſhed have, 
Flip. Infolent ! 
Mon. And a perhaps, I 1 be quite ſo 

young as I was, | 
Flip. The Devil ! | : 
Mon. O, but then confider how tis on her fide, | 

Füppanta. She ruins me with waſhing, is always out 

port umour, ever wing Money, and will never ke 

older. 

Flip. That laſt Article, 1 muſt confeſs, is 2 little hard 
upon you. | 

Mor. Ah, Flittanta, did'ftthou'bit know the daily 
| Provocations I have, thou'dſt be the firſt to —_ 


ave, 


te {0 


ſide, 1 


; out 
er be 


hard 


daily 


e my 


aults. 
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Faults. But now I think on't——Thou art none of 
my Friend, thou doſt not love me at all; no, not 


at all. 
. And whither is this little Reproach going to 


lead us now? __. 
Men. You have Power over your Fair Miſtreſs, Tlp- 


e, Sir! 
Mer. But what then? you hate me. 
Flip. I underſtand you not. 

Men. There's not a Moment's Trouble * nyhty 
Huſband gives her, but I feel it too. 
Flp. 1 don. ont know what you mean. 
Ma. If ſhe did but know what part rake tet F 


| r 


Flip. Mighty obſcure. 
Mor. Well, Ill ſay no more; bat 5 


Flip. All Hebrew. 
ou'dft but tell her ont. 


Eu 
— - 


Mon. If thou wou 
= Still darker and darker. 
I ſhou'd not be ungrateful. 

Flip. Ah, now I begin to underſtand you. 

Mon. Flippanta there s my Purſe. 

Flip. Say no more; now you explain, indeed 
you are in Love? 

Mon, Bitterly— and I do ſwear by all the Gods — 

Fp. Hold — Spare 'em for another time, you 
ſtand in no need of em now. An Uſurer that parts with | 
his Purſe, gives ſufficient Proof of his Sincerity, 

Mon. I hate my Wife, Flppanta. 

Flip. That we'll take upon your bare word. 

Mor: She's the Devil,  Flippanta. $15 

Fhz. You like your Neighbour's better.” 

Mon. Oh! » an Angel! 

; hy. What pity it is the Law don't allow track- 


ng ! 

Mon. If it did, Fl 5 3 WT a 
Flip. But ſince it don't, dir keep the Weins 

upon your Don; Don't let your Flame range too 1 
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ent! 2 far off. Where's my Wite, Huſwite ? FI 
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leſt my Lady ſhou'd be cruel, and it ſhould dry you 


up to.a Mummy. 
Mon. Tis impoſſible ſhe can be fo barbarous, to let 


me die. Alas, Flippanta, à very ſmall matter wau d 


fave my Life. 


Flip. Then yare dead for, we Women never 
{wm any thing to a Man who will be ſatisfied with a 
ttle. | 5 


Mon. Dear Flippanta, that was only my Mode 


. 
9 


dut ſince you'll have it out I am a very Dra 


And ſo your Lady Il find if ever the think ff W. 
Now, I W . you'll ſtand my Friend. 1 
Fhp. Well, Sir, as far as my Credit goes, it ſhall be 


employ d in your Service. 


* - 


# . My\ beſt Hlippanta tell her T m all + 


bers. tell her my Body's hers-———te} | 
ur Soul's hers——- and tell her——m 


Eſtate's hers. Lard have mercy upon me, how Tm in 


Flip. Poor Man! what a Sweat he's in! But hark 
T hear my Maſter; for Heaven's fake compoſe yourfelf 
a little, you are in ſuch a Fit, o' my Confcience he'll 
Mmell you out. „ C ˙ 
Men. Ah dear, I'm in fach an Emotion, I dare not 


| be ſeen ; put me in this Cloſet for a moment. 


ME . Cloſet, Man!] it's too little, your Love wou'd 
ifle you. Go air yourſelf in the Garden a little, you 


have need on't i'faith [She puts himou. 


A rare Adventure, by my troth. This will be curious 


News to the Wives. Fortune has now put their Huſ- 
bands into their hands, and I think they are too ſharp 


Enter Gripe. "my {8 
Stripe. O, here's the Right-hand ; the reſt of the Bod 


'* | 


n * , 1 ” OT ES r * 5" 191 8 Pp. 
i - e 
. 


au nee CY» _ 4 
wt; Ws 
- Abroad, 3 40 abroad already F Why, me 
aſes to be ſtew in her Bed three Meade this time, 
as late as tis: What —_ her gadding ſo ſoon ? 5 
2 3 1 ſupp : 1 | 
ow a. pretty Head for Bulineſs L 
> O ho, gy 108. hae her way of living, or III 
mike her 6 a light Heart for a heavy one. 
Flip. Go — pom have her change her way 
of ' g, Sir? Von ſee a agrees with her. she never 
look'd better in he Late: : ©: .: 
. Grize. Don't tell me of her Looks, Lind dans with 
her Looks long fince. But Til make * * | 
Life, or it; 1 
Flip. Indeed, Sir, you wont 5 45 | 
Ge Why, what ſhall hinder me, ine f | 
Flip. That which hinders moſt Huſbands ; 5 Contra- 
diction. 
Ente. Suppoſe I refolve I lex be contadifted? | 
ba Suppoſe ſhe reſolves you ſhall ? — 6 
Ene. A Wiſe's Reſolution is not good by Law, 
Fly. Nor a Huſband's by Cuſtom. | 
- Gripe. I tell thee'I will not bear it. | 
Hip. I tell you, Sir, you will bear it. ; 
Grije. Oons, I have borne it three Years + already. & 
Fly. By that N ſee tis but ving your Mind to it. 
Grije. My Mind to it! Peatk the Devil ! My 
Mind to it ! 
Vip. Look ye, Sir, you may ſwear and n and 
al the Furies to aſſiſt you; but till 1889 15 ly the Re- 
medy to the right place, you'll never e Diſeaſe, 
" fancy you have got an e nt Wife, is t not 
by 


Ha Pr \ythee change n me that Word Fancy, and it 


"Fi Why there's it. Men are ſtrangely troubled 
vith the Vans of late. You'll wonder now, if I 


kl you, you oth the moſt reaſonable Wiſe in LT; 


4 i \ 


) 
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And that all the Diſorders you 2 ſee in her, are | 
only here, here, here in your own Head. | 

| n ns aps e ['T humping his Forehead 

Gripe. She is then, in thy Opinion, a reaſonable 
Woman? e e eee 4 8 

Flip. By my Faith I think fo. 


. 


ſhall run mad Name NN Extrava- | N: 
gance in the World ſhe is not guilty of. W. 
Flip. Name me an Extravagance in the World ſte is 0 


; _ Come then: Does not ſhe put the whole Houſe 
in diforder? _- ee eee 

_ #1. Not that I know of, for the never comes into 
it but to fleep. 250 


Gripe. Tis very well: Does ſhe — one Mo. - 
ment of her Life in the Government of her Family? be 

Flip. She is ſo ſubmiſſive a Wife, the leaves it entirely Wl b, 
to you. 4 ; ; - 2» f i : ; 

Eripe. Admirable ! Does not ſhe ſpend more Money | £ 
in Coach-hire and Chair-hire, than would maintain fix — 
Children? | | 1 8 her 


Flip. She's too nice of your Credit to be ſeen day- 
ling in the Streets. 1 
Gripe. Good! Do I fet eye on her ſometimes in | 
Week together? 4 575 = 
Flip. That, Sir, is becauſe you are never ſtirring at 
the fame time; er keep odd Hours ; you are alway: 
going to Bed when ſhe's riſing, and riſing juſt when 
Ee mnbeg woe, on Hoi, : 
Gripe. Yes truly, Night into Day, and Day into 
Night, Bawdy-Houſe Play, that's her Trade ; but theſe 
are Trifles : Has the not loſt her Diamond Necklace! 
Anſwer me to that, Trapes. . 
Hip. Ves; and has ſent as many Tears after it, as if 
it had been her Huſpand. | f 
Grize. Ah! — the Pox take her; but enough. 'Ti 
reſolv d, and I will put a ſtop to the Courſe of her Life, 
or I will put a ſtop to the Courſe of her Blood, and 
ſo ſhe ſhall know the firft time I meet with her; 1400 
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vhich tho! we are Man, and Wife, and 
Roof, tis very pollible'may not be this Fop 


Flippanta /e/a. | 


Nay, thou haft a bleſſed time on't, that muſt be confeſs'd. 
What a miſerable Devil is a Huſband ? Inſupportable 
to himſelf, and a Plague to every thing about the 
Their Wives do by them, as Children do-by Dogs, teaze 
and provoke em, till they make them ſo curs'd, they 
ſnarl and bite at every thing that comes in their reach. 
This Wretch here is grown perverſe to that degree, he's 
for his Wife's. keeping home, and making Hell of . his 
Houſe, ſo he may be the Devil in it, to torment her. 
How niggardly dever he is, of all things ke poſſeſſes, 
he is willing to purchaſe her Miſery, at the expence of 
his own Peace. But he'd as good be ſtill, for he'll miſs 
of his Aim. If I know her (which I think I do) ſhe'll 
ſet his HO 2 a 3 79 5 ſhall! bubble out at 
every Pore im; whilſt hers is ſo quiet in her Veins, 
her Pulſe ſhall go like a Pendulum. Ws 
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A. 0 T. III. 
SCENE, Mee, Amer” Hauſe, 
Enter Dick. 


HERE's this old Wee ab Boy What 
the Devil, no body at home! Ha! her * 
= WA the Ke 10 41 tis fo. Now Fortune be 
gs 77 Friend. What the Duce —— Not a Penny of 
13 — On 

a Bank- Bill. ſearches the firong Box.) —— Nor a 
| crooked Stick! Nor a Mum— here's ſomething 

A Diamond Necklace, by all the Gods ! Oons the old 


_—m— Woman -— Zeft. © 
| [Claps the Necklace in 4% Peckee, 3 ran and wh 
Bleſſing. 
Ent Mrs. Amlet. 


— Pray Mother, pray to, & 
Aml. Is it poſſible! ----- Dick.u 
2m my dear CO? M 


' Dick. I'm come, my dear Mother, to pay my Duty | 


to you, and to ask your Conſent to- 


Aml. What a Shape is there! 

Dit. To aſk your 5 I fay to marry a great 
F ortune ; ; for what is Riches in this World without 2 
Ble ? And how can there be a Bleſſing without 
* and Duty to Parents. J 
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in Caſh! —— Nor a Checker Note! — Nor 


= his humble Knee! 
eaven be good unto 


nto | 


it a 


ick. 
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Pick. And therefore it bein the Duty of every 
2 not to diſpoſe of of himſelf in diarrings, bl: 


** Now the Lord Toes thee [4 r 
for thou art a goodly young Man: Well, Dic. 
And how goes it with the Lady? Are her Eyes open 
to thy Charms? Does ſhe ſee what's for her own 
Is Fol ſenſible of the Bleſſings thou haſt in ſtore r 
her? Ha! is all fure? 5 thou broke a Piece of 
Money with her? 8 , do: Don't be modeſt 
and hide thy Love ay Mother for I'm an  indul- 
gent Parent. 
Dick. Nothing andy Heaven i roving my good 
Fortune, but its being diſcover'd I am your 8on : 
An]. Then thou art tilt aſham'd of thy natural 
Mother —— Graceleſs! Why, I'm no Whore, Sirrah. - 
Dick. 1 know you are not A Whore ! Bleſs us 
all | 
Anl. No; m | Reputation's as good as the beſt of 
em; and tho am old, Tm chaſte, you Raſcal, you. 
N Lord, that! is not the thing we * of, Maher, 
— 
Anl. I think, as the World goes, they ma 
of marrying their Daughter into a vartaous F 
Dick. Oons, Vartue is not the Caſe —— 
1 Where ſhe may have a good Eng bs bs 
r Eyes. 
Did, O Lord! 0 Lord! old! 
Anl. Tm a Woman that don't ſo much as encourage 
an incontinent Look towards me. 
Dick. I tell you, 8'death, I tell you 
4nl. If a Man ſhou'd make an uncivil Motion to me, 
1d ſpit in his laſcivious Face: And all this you' may 
tell them, Sirrah. Ly 
Dick. Death and Furies! the Woman's out of her— 
Anl. Don't you ſwear, you Raſcal you, don't Toy. 
ſwear ; * dene 'd at * and then mn 5 


— 


Dick . 


1 = poſh Go, get thee: gone, go: Gs fetch her home, 
\ . 0 f 
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Dial. Why then in cold Blood hear me ſpeak to you: 
T dell you it's a City-Fortune Im about, ſhe cares — 
Fig for y your Virtue, ſhe II hear of nothing but Quality: 
She has has quarrell'd wich one of ber Friends for having: 
better Complexion, and is nnn to take 
Place of her. 5 

Aul. What a Cherry Li is there! | 
Diet. Therefore, good ar Mother, now / have a care 
and don't diſcover me; for if you do, All's loſt. 
Anl. Dear, dear, how — fair Bride will be de- 


etch her home; I'll give her a Sack- Poſlet, and af 
0 of n Mead upon. Go, 
fetch e Iſa — 
— Take care of the main Chance, my dear 
- remember if you diſcover me ---— 
| — 4 On. fetch her home, I ſay. 
Dick. You romiſe me then------ 
Dick. But ſwear to me | 
Am]: Be gone, Sirrah. 
Dick. Well, I'll rely upon you - But one Kiſs be- 
fore I go. Kies her heartily, and runs of, 

Aml. Now the ee for thou art a eom- 
 fortable yg Man. {os "_ Mrs. Amlet 
45 | | 


SCENE, Gries Hou, | 


Enter Coruna and "Flippanta. 


Ter. Bat bark , Flippanta, if you don't think l 
loves me dearly, 1; give him my Letter, aſter all. 
Fu. Let me alone. 

Cor. When he has read it, let him give it you again 

Flup. Don't trouble yourſelf. | 

; Gor And not a Werd of the Pudding m 
in-law. 


Flip. Enough. 3 \ 
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Or. When we come to love one another to the 


ity: | Hlib. Ay, then. "twill be time. ft 
IF 2 Cor. But remember tis you make meds all this LN | 
ake WY {o if any Miſchief comes on't, tis you muſt anſwer 
nee 
| Flip. I'll be your Security. bs wee 
care] 2 Tm 1 and rr of the matter 
but you have xperience, o it's your your btn to con-. 
de- aud me ſafe. 
me, Lip. Poor Thnocente! | ; 
nd a Cr. But tell me in ſerious FIR Flippanta, does | 
Go, he love me with the very Soul of him ? | 
Hip. I have told you 0 an hundred times, and yet 
dear you are not ſatisfied. 
| Cor. But, methinks, I'd fai 
himſelf. 


Flip. Have Patience, and it ſhall be do Kee" 
Cr. Why, Patience is à Virtue ; that we-muſt all 
confeſs g But 1 fancy, the bouts it's * me detter, 2 


1 
9 9 - Enter lecanin. 
6 O. | 
dom⸗ 75 72 Madam, yonder's your Geography-Maſter avaite 
mlct WW irg for you. {[Exit. 
4 . ere eee 
COWS 
Fl. don't let them -— phono Heart, you 


ſhall b. tid of them all ere 

Cor. Nay, tis not the Study I'm fo weary of, 5 
janta, tis the odious that teaches me. Were the 
ae — Maſter, I fancy I could take nn = 

ThE every Ooag g he could ſhew me. 

h And ſhew you a great deal, I can "tell 
you that. But get you gone in, here 5 fomebody cog | 
ve muſt not be ſeen to 

r. I will Iwill, I will. O the dear Colonel. 7 
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| ] 
O ho, it's Mrs. Anker —— What bri Feen 4 
To m0 to us again, Mrs. Amer? > #3 
Fright Ah! my.dear Mrs. Flippants, I'm in a furiow 
right | 5 
Why, what's come to you? . 2 
2 Anf Merey on us all ——Madam' ; Diamon =: 
\ Necklace = 
Tip. What of that? i 
Aml. Are you ſure * left! it in . Houſe? 
Flip. Sure I left it! a pn ton truly! 
-Aml]. Nay, don't be 4 ; fay nothing to Madam 
of it, 1 eech you: It will be found again, if it be 1 
Heav'n' s good will. At leaſt, tis I muſt the Loſs Wo 
on't. Tis my Rogue of a Son has laid his Birdlime “e 
Fingers on't. wi 
. Your Son, Mrs. Amlet / Do you breed your 7 
Chi up to ſuch Tricks as theſe then ? "S 
Anl. What ſhall I ſay to you, Mrs. Flippanta? Can lin 
I help it? He has 9 a Rogue from his Cradle, Did " 
has. But he has his Deſerts too. And now it comes Y 
this geh my 3 mayhap, he may have no al Deſign in I e 
n 
Flip. No ill Deſign, Wann? He's s 4 pretty Fel. * 
low, if he can ſteal a Diamond Necklace 33 5 
one. | 
Au You. don't know him, Mrs. Fligpanta, ſo well py 
| as I that bore him. Dict's a Rogue, 'tis true, bu. Dot 
p. What does he Wake mean? | Fs 
. Hark you, Mrs. A ee. is not here a young Fr 
Gentlewoman in your Houle that wants 2 Huſband ? 35 
(EY. Why do you aſk ? 775 
Aml. By way of Converſation only, it does not con- or tf 
cern me; but when ſhe marries, ny _— wo ion 
at edding Remember, 1 0; Who am 
122 Fra 


Flip. You dance at her Wedding! you! ad 


8 
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4 Yes, I Iz but dan t trouble Madam about h 
Necklace, perhaps it mn 't go out of the Famil 
Adieu, Mrs. * Flippanta. wh [Exit Mrs. Aml 
p. What —v what ---- what does the Woman meant 
Mad! What a Capilotade of a Story's here? The Neck- 
lace loſt ; and — Son Dick ; and a Fortune to marry; 
and ſhe ſhall dance at the Wedding ; and ------- She 
does not intend, I hope, to propoſe a Match 8 
her Son Dick and Corinna ? By my Conſcience: * F 
he does. An AY Beldam !-. 1 


Euter Brass. . 


55 Well, Huch how ſtand our Affairs? Has M 15 
yrit us an Anſwer yet? * Maſter” s very een 

onder. 

Hip. And why the Duee not ki come himſelf : r 
What does he ſend ſuch idle Fellows as thee of his 
Erands? Here I had her alone juſt now: He won't 
__ och an Opportunity Win this Month, 1 can tell 

im that. 

- Braſs, So much the worſe a him ; ; "is his Buſineſs.” 
—.— - Zut now, my Dear, let thee and I talk a little ot, 
our own: I gro ]-] moſt damnably i in love with thee; 
8 hear that? SEP 

. Phu! thou art always timing things Vong; 
q Head is full, It pixlent, of more important things. 
an Love 

Brafs. Then. it's Full of important thin 85 indeed: 
Doſt a want a Priyy-Counſellor? 9 

= I want an Afliſtant. wth 5 

107 eee „ 

Miſchief, wet. +7 ahi Bea 

Fake Im th . 55 fares my” H "4 

I er efore 4 cher to 15 oY into oy Se 
p) the tell me, whether; thou find'ſt a na Po- 
ſition to ruin and Wife 

2 de By 9 io, oblige his ife 1 30 


ene 1. 98 5 e + © 1. 
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Bra. Why then 
{pets OP ee. © 4 
Bruß, Not ſhe alone neither, . n 46 "MM 
vain upon't for T have three or four Aﬀairs of } 
at kind'go ing at TOP 7 85 WEE 
Hip. Well, > Epiſtle Fin Mifs to thy 
Maſter; and w a thou on back, II tell thee thy 
_ DH know it before I 
2 now it before pl eaſe. 
Flip. Thy Maſter waits for Lp 15 85 ; 
Braſs. Id rather he ſhou'd wait than I. 
Flip. Why 2 in mort, Aruminta's Husband is in 
love with my 
Bieaß. Ve 22 Child, we here a Rowland for | 
her Oker: Thy Lady' . Huſband's is in in 10e with 4ra- 
minta. _ 
Flip. OW you that, Sirrah? J 
Baß. egotiation I am "d with, Pert. 
- Did tell dae did Buſineſs for half the Town ? I | 
have manag'd Maſter _ s little Affairs for h him theſe 


ten Vears, you Slut | 
Flip. Hark thee, ; raſs the Game's in our Hands, if 
ve cam bur bur play 1 r. 
raſs. Pi 5 an E, vou, e 
W ill fall into a pls, gon nce.. 
et them alone; 11 aufs e them they dont 
ſp e Occaſion. ---- See here they come. They litle 
think what a Piece of r Nouba we Mae, for em. 
Bute O and Araniith. 
Clar. Fe Semin / herd? Boy; carry ngs into 


way as ꝓou can, be ſure. —o! 2 ou there, Bro 


File es? | ir Ai . going 
Brafs. Madam, I only: ca d in 48 1 ving by. 
— But ſons: little - Propolitiotis W 115 

been ſtarting, have kept me hete 'to offer your Lady 


ſhip my humble Service, 1 3 


Clar. 


- 


* * 
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Car. What Propomtions ? 

Braſs. She'll acquaint you, Malo. 

Aram. Is there any thing new, Fa 

| 2 Yes, and pretty too. 

| That follows ny" courſe, but let's have it quick. 
Eip. Why, Madam, you have made a Conqueſt. 
Clar. Huſſy— But of who ? quick. | 
Hip. Of Mr. Money-trap, that's all. 

Aram. My Huſband! 


to corrupt ours, ſo now we are even with you. 
tam. Sure thou art in jeſt, Flippanta. 
Flip. Serious as my Devotions. 


* 


1 brains have been at work about. 
Aram. My Dear! | [To cn 
Clar. My Life ! 
ec {there "I 
1 . My Soul Oe 
1 | Aram. The bave dis this. | 


little Twinklers. ; 
Flip. And what will you do for them now? 


dont deſpiſe their Favours. 


Int Blockheads ? 

tle | yu [ would not give a Shilling to go the Winners 

| alves. 

| Aram. Then tis the moſt! fortunate thing that ever 
aud have happen'd: [ts Bu” 1 

| Car. All your laſt Night 5 Ideas, Araminta, were 

into rifles to it. 8 

the Aram. Braſs (my Dear) will be uſeful to us. 

aſs! Braſs. At your 5 Madam. 

5 Clar. Flippanta will be — 7 Life! 

by. Fp. She waits your Comman 5 

has Jun. For my part then, I and, Madam my Huſband 

ady- ee, Pirpanta, aud make it my earneſt Requeſt thou 

3 ut tleare him one half Crown. 

Clar, | C 2 $ Flip. 


Flip. Yes, your Huſband, Madam: vou chought bi 


Braſs. And the Cob Intrigue, Ladies, i is ; what our 


Car. What grateful Creatures . ; ſhew * em we 
4ran. But is not this a Wager between theſe two 
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Flip. I IN do all I can to obey you, Mees 
Braſs. [To Clariſſa.] If your Lach wou'd gre * F 
the ſame kind Orders for yours. | 
Clar. O------- if thou {par'ſt him, Bro In e 
Enemy till I die. | 
Braſs. "Tis enough, Madam, url he fare to give 70 
a reaſonable Account of him. But how do you intend 
we ſhall proceed, Ladies? Muſt we ſtorm the Purſe at to 
once, or break Ground 1 in form, and: (arryvis by little 


— 
Sas n aan 4 8 un 
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| \ ad little 2 0 +: de 
1 1. Storm, dear 5a. ſtorm; ever r whilſt you iv 1. 
. orm. Bu 
„ Aram. O by all means ; muſt it not be ſo, Flj. Fa 
| Flup. In four and twenty Sos, two hundred Pound 115 
| | 3-piece, that's my Sentence. bu 
Braſs. Very well. But, Ladies, you'll give me leave il - - 
to put you in mind of ſome little Expence in Favour, ( 

will be neceſſary you are at, to theſe honeſt Gentle. Boe 

| men. a tho! 

N Aram. Favours, n , 
„ Braſs. Um ----- a ſome ſmall waren, Madam, +: 
4 doubt muſt be. he'l 

4 Cilar. Now that's a * Article, 4 BORG for that in t 

| thing your Huſband. is ſq like mine to-n 
Hip. Phu, there's a Yeruphs indeed. Pray, Madam, my | 

don't be ſo ſqueamiſh,; tho' the Meat be a little fiat, at it 

we ll find you ſavoury uce to it. A. 

Car. This Wench is ſo mac appr 

Flip. Why, what in the Name of Ehen is it you Fl 

have to do, that's ſo terrible ? + - him, 


Braſs. A civil Look only. | 
+ Aram. There's no great hm inbat. e 
Flip. An obliging Word. | 
Clar. bg” Rap ar Ag n em. 
Braſ. A little Smile, à pr: . | 
Kr le That's dert FEE Gal an Air. e So, 


The CONFEDERACY, '- Job 

Clar. Women of l do that from fifty odious 
Fellows. [Af N 

Braſs. Suffer (may be) a Squeeze by the Hand. 

Aram. One's ſo us d to that, one does not feel it.” 

Flip. O Or if a Kiſs wou d do't ? 4 266d 

Car. Td die firſt. 

. Indeed, Ladies, I doubt will be neceſſary 


5 Get their wretched Money, without paying ſo 
dear for it. 

Flip, Well, all as you pleaſe for that, my Ladies: 
But | ſuppoſe you'll play u A r the Square with your 
Favour, and not pique yourſelves apon being one more 
grateful than another, 

Braſs. And ſtate a fair Account of Receipts and Dif: 
burſements. 3 

Aram. That I think ſhou'd be indeed. 

Car. With all my Heart, and Braſs ſhall be our 
Book-keeper. So get thee to work, Man, as faſt as 
thou canſt; but not a Word of all this to thy Maſter. 

Braſs. I. vil obſerve my Order, Madam. | Exit Braſs; 

Clar. I'll have the pleaſure of telling him myſelf ; 
hel be violently delighted with it: 'Tis the beft Man 
in the World, Araminta; he'll bring us rare Company 
to-morrow, all ſorts of Gameſters ; and thou ſhalt ſee 
my Huſband will be ſuch a Beaſt to be out of Famous 
a. | 
ram, The Monſter But huſh; here's my Dear 
| approaching; ; pr'ythee let's leave him to Flippanta. 

Hip. Ah, pray do, I'll bring you a n AlogounK, of 
him, I'll warrant you. | 
Cr. Diſpatch chen, for the Baſſet-Table's in haſte. 

LD Clar. and Aram. 


Flippanta ſola. 


So, now have at him; here he comes; Well 
ve can Pillage the FO as he vo other F olks. ; 


. 
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"Mem. Well, my * 22 1 97 Miſtreſs coms 


Flip. Yes, Sir. | 
Mor. And where is ſhe, pr'ythee ? 
Flip. Gone abroad, Sir. : c 
Mon, How doſt mean? 
2 I mean right, Sir; my Lady'l come home and 
oad ten times in an Hour, when oe either in | 
Humour, or very bad, 
. Good-lack! But III warrant, - in general, tis 
ker naughty Huſband that makes her Houſe uneaſ, a 
Her. But haſt thon- ſaid « little ſomething to her, 
Chicken, for an _—_— Lover? ha! 
as mc Said yes, I have Ga; much good may it 
me. 
| Men. Welt ! and how? 
* And how! And how do you think you 
have me do't? And you have ſuch a way with 
wr. one can refuſe But I have brought 
myſelf into a fine Bufineſs by Kc | 
Mom. Good-lack: ----- But, E hope Flippanta 
Hip. Yes your Hopes will do much, when I am turn d 


— 
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Mon. Was ſhe then terrible angry? | 

Flip. Oh! had you ſeen how the flew, when: ſhe 
ſaw where I was pointing; for you muſt know I went 
round the Buſh, and round che * before I came to 
the matter. 

Non. Nay, tis à tiekliſn Point, ata be we'd 

F. On my Wort is it — I mean where a Lady's 
truly virtuous; for that's our Caſe, you muſt know. 

Man. A very dangerous Caſe indeed. 

Flip. But I can tell you ons thing: —.— Tong has an 


Mere. Is it poſlible > 


. Yes, and I told her ſo at If, _ 
aon. 
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Mm. Well, and what did ſhe anſwer thee? - 
Nip. Slap—and bid me bring it you for a Token. 
[Giving him a Slap on the Face. 
Me. And you have loſt none on't by t way, 5 75 
2 Poxt 32108 
Flip. New this, I think, looks the beſt in the 'orld. _ 
Mon. Yea, but really it feels a little odly. - BY 
Flip. Why, yon muſt know, Ladies og different | 
ways of expre efling 8 Kindneſs, according to the Hu- 
mour they are in: If ſhe had been in a Sd one, it 
had been a Kiſs ; 4 as long as ſhe ſent you ſomething, 
your Affairs go | 
Mon. Why, trol b. 1 ann a Bede 5; -norant in the myſ- 
terious Paths of Love, ſo I muft be guided by thee. 
12 51 her in a good e next Token 
ſhe t 11 
Flip. Ah —— good Humour? 
Mo. What's:he . ·˙ WV · 05095. 
Flip. Poor Lady? | i 
Mon. Ha. 
Flp. If I durſt tell you all \ 
Mon. What then? 
*. Vou wou's, not ee to hr ins « go 
while 7 
Mon. Why, 1 pray? oy 
Fb. I muſt own did take an unſeaſonable time ie 
talk of Love-matters to her. 
Mn. Why, what's the matter? | 
- Flip. No ing. ERIE. — 
Mon. Nay, Se all ins. W =_ 
Flp. I — not. l 
Mor. You muſt indeed. 1 
Flip. Why, when Women are in Difficulties, how 
can they think of Pleaſure?  _ 
Ain. Why, what Diſboultis can the be in? 
Flip. Nay, I de but s after all ; for he has that 
Grandeur of Saul, ſhe” die before he'd. tell. 


Mon, But what dal tho fag 
br Cz ben 
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hum — ſhe 


A 


Flip. Why, what ſhould one ſuſpect, where à Hu: 
band loves nothing but getting of foney, and a Wife 
nothing but Hcg on't? | 
| Men. So ſhe wants that ſame then? 


Flip. I ſay no ſuch thing, I know — of the 
matter; pray make no wrong Interpretation of what! 


ſay, my Lady wants nothing that I know of. Tis 
true —— ſhe has had ill Luck at Cards of late, I be. 


lieve ſhe has not won once | this Month: But what of | 


that ? 3 
Mon. Ha! 


Flup. Tis true, I know her . Spirit's tht ſhe'd ſee her 
_ Huſband hang'd, before he'd aſc him ou a Farthing. 


Mon. Ha! 


Flip. And then I know Hi ad, he'd ſee her 
drown'd, before he'd give her a F A 3 but that's a 


help to your Affair, you know. 

Aon. "Tis ſo 3 

Flip. Ah 
none of theſe things to fret her - ͤ— 

Men.” Why really, Flippanta— 5 
Flip. I know 2 you are going to ſay now; /you 
are going to offer your Service,” but twon't do; you 
e a mind to play the Galant now, but it muſt not 

on want to be hewin your Liberality, but twon't 

both low'd ; you'll be — 
be in a Rage. We ſhall have the Devil to do. © - 
Mon. You miſtake me, Flippanta; 7 was _ going 


to ſay — 
Fb. Ay, I know, what you were Win to ſay ell 
enough; ut 1 tell you it will never do ſo. If one 


coy'd find out ſome ys 4 A ME me 


E 74 


Non. i 1 hope- . 2 
Flip. uiet —— no — dot 1 m Minking — — 
wel fn ſmoke that tho let us conſider— If one 


cou'd find a way to——*Tis the niceſt Point in the 


World to bring about, ſhe'll never touch it, if ſhe 


Knows from e it comes. ; 11 
4 TT | an, 


well, ll fa odd! but if the had 


ing me to offer it, and ſhe'll | 


"=> TO OTITIS 


2 


— 
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Mon. Shall I try if I can re on her Huſband out of 


twenty Pounds, to make her eaſy the reſt of her Life? 
Flip, Twenty Pounds, Man ? why you ſhall fee 
her ſet that upon a Card. O ſhe has a great Soul. 
— Beſides, if her Huſband ſhould oblige her, it might, 
in time, take off her Averſion to him, and by conſe- 
quence, her Inclination to you. No, no, it muſt never 
come that wax. . | „„ 
Mon. What ſhall we do then? „ 
- Flip, Hold fi} - I have it. I'll tell you what 
\ Mon,” A 3 
_ Fl. Vou ſhall make her a Reftitution ---- of two 
hundred M , E | 
Mn, Ha!l— a Reſtitution! „ 
Flip. Yes, yes, tis the luckieſt Thought in the World; 
Madam often plays, you know, and Folks who do ſo 
_ now and then with Sharpers. Now you ſhall be 
4 DARIPED. <1”. Wh | 1 
Hon. A Sharper! ch, | 
Fly, Ay, ay, a Sharper ; and having cheated her of 
two hundred Pounds, ſhall be troubled in Mind, and 
ſend it her back again. You comprehend me?; 
Mon. Yes, I, I comprehend, 5 t a — won't ſhe 
ſulpect if it be ſo much! V 
Flip, No, no, the more the better. 
Mon, Two hundred Pound! _ . 
Flip. Yes, two hundred Pound— Or let me ſee — ſo 
ven a Sum may look A, little ſuſpicious, — ay — let it 
be two hundred and thirty; that odd thirty will make 
it look ſo natural, the Devil won't find it out. 
_ Min, Ha! | | | | 
Hip. Pounds, too, look I don't know how; Guineas 
fancy were better ----- ay, Guineas, it ſhall be Guineas. 
You are of that mind, are you not? _ 1 
Mon. Um ----a Guinea you know, Flippanta, is---- 
Hip. A thouſand. times genteeler, you are certainly 
in the right on't; it ſhall be as you ſay, two hundred 


0 


— 


and thirty Guineas 
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Mon. Ho — wel, if it muſt be Guineas, lets fre 
vo hundred Guineas. 

Flip. And thirty; two hundred and thirty : If you 
miſtal e the Sum, Rr o put them is 
Purſe, while it' e Feſt Hof and ſend em to 
me with a e Lads, deſiring I'll do you the 
Favour to reſtore them to her. 

Mon. Two hundred and thirty Pounds in a Bag! 

Flip. Guineas, I ſay, Guineas. * 

Mon. Ay, Guineas, that's true. But, Flippant, if 
ſhe don't know they come from me, then I give my 
Money for nothing, you know. 

Flip. Phu, leave that to me, ll mana the Stock for 
you; I'll make it produce ſomething, Il warrant you. 
| Mon. Well, Flippanta, tis a great Sum indeed; but 
1 o try what I can do for her. You ſay, two hun 

dred Guineas in a Purſe? —- 

Flip. And thirty; if the Man's in his Senſes. 

Mer. And thirty, tis true, I always forget thar thirty, 
Exit Mon, 

Flip. 80, get thee gone, thou art a rare F. ow, 1 faith, 
Braſs ! --- —— it's 's thee, „ ge 


Enter drag. 


It is, Hofwife, How nes J ſtaid till 
* Ge atleman was gone. Haſt done any thing to- 
wards our common Purſe ? © 
b. I think I have; he's going to make us a Reſt 
 tution of two or three hundr Pounds. 98 
N A Reſtitution! ----- good. 
Flip. A new way, Sirrah, to make a OY take a 
Preſent without putting her to the Bluſh, 
| Braſs. "Tis very well, mighty well indeed. Pr'ythee 
where 's thy Maſter ? let me try if 1 can perſuade bim 
to be troubled in Mind too. 
Filip. Not ſo haſty; he's gone into his Cloſet to pre- 
pare himſelf for a Quarrel, I have advis d him to. 
with his Wife. 
| Brab 
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Brak. What to do? 

Flip. Why, 
reſoly'd to do it beforehand. You muſt know, Sirrah, 
we intend to make a Merit of our Baſſet-Table, and 
get a good Pretence for the merry Companions we 
intend to fill his Houſe with. 

Braſs. Very nicely ſpun, truly, thy Huſband will be 
a happy Man. 

Fig. Hold your Tongue, you Fool you. See hes 
comes your Maſter. its ofa... 

Bra. He's * | 


1 Dick. 


Dick. My 22 „ Hips W many Thanks have 


I to pay thee? 

Flo. Do you like her Stile ? 

Dick. Thou kindeſt little Rogue | there's \norking but 
ſhe gives me leave to 8 1 am che hanpieſt Man the 
World has in its Care. 


Flip. Not ſo ha ou think for neither, per- 
haps; you have a 1 ir, 1 can tell you that. 
Dick. A Rival! | 


us one too. 

Dick, Who, in the name of Terror? 
Hip. A deviliſh Fellow, one Mr. fn/er. 

Dick.> Amlet ! I know no ſuch Man. Re” 

Flip. You know the Man's Mother tho! ; you met 
her here, and are in her favour, I can tell you. If he 
worſt you in yo ur Miſtreſs, you ſhall een marry her 
and diſinherit 

Dick, If I — no other Rival but Mr. 1 Ibe- 
leve I ſhan't be much diſturb d in my Amour. But 
can't I fee Grima? 


Flip. Yes, and a dangero 


Hip. L don't know, the has always » fame. of her 
Maſters with her: But I'll « go ſee 1 25 1 you 
a Moment, and. bri ett Adler ippanta. 


Dick, I wiſh: my Id hobbling FL any hk been 


Ber aſs. 


Habding 3 _ the ſhould not do. 


, 


ta 4 hor tay at pon now ſhe has 


- — -\,. 
SER _ n 


| 
4 - , 
- a: 
— —— 
: — 2 . 
1 nn * * — 1 
— Mt - 72 * * n — — W — * 5 
—_— : ns, : . 1 ED - — 
1 2 IN” S 5 = 
\ 1 4 a +3 8 — L CES 
A 08 —. = * — . 4 — 
— — 8 - — — 
emen ret, 2. EN net: 2 5 
= b "RSS * Co 5 — . — = = yu BY 
* 


6⁰ De css bel 


4 Fear nothing, all's ſafe on that fide yet. Þut 
how ſpeaks young Miſtreſs's Epiſtle ? ſoft and tender? 
_ Dick. As Pen can write. 
_ Braſs. So you think all goes well there? 
Dick. As my Heart can.wiſh. 
Braſs. Vou are ſure. one? 
ger Sure BO Ny SE „ 
raſs. then Ceremony aſide, Pulis on his Hat, 
You 24 Pn © — have a mony aſe, e 
Dick. Ah, Bros what art thou going 1 fo Yo? $120 
ruin me? MES. | 
Braſs. Look you, Dick, 2 words; you are in a 
ſmooth way of making your Fortune, 11 zope all will 
Troll on. But how do you intend matters ſhall paſs 
*twixt you and me in this Buſineſs? 
Dick. Death and F uries ! What a time dof take to 
talk ont? 
Briraſi. Good Words, or betra; you ; ; they have al. 
la heard of one Mr. Auilet in the Houſe. 
ic. Here's a Son of a Whore! © © 22 
Braſs. In ſhort, look ſmooth, and be a good Prince, 
I am your Valet, tis true: Vour Footman ſometimes, 
which Tm enrag d at; but you have always had the Aſ- 
cendant, I confeſs: When we were School-Fellows, you 
made me carry your Books, make your Exerciſe, own 
your Rogueries, and ſometimes take 'a Whipping for 
.you. When we were Fellow-Prentices, tho' I was your 
Senior, you made me open the Shop, clean my Matter' 
Shoes, cut laſt at Dinner, and eat the Cruſt. In our 
Sins too, I muſt own you ſtill me under; you ſoar d 
up to Adultery with our Miſtreſs, white I was at hum. 
: le Fornication with the Maid. N ay, in our Puniſh- 
ments you ſtill made good your Poſt; for when once 
upon a time I was ſenteng dag bur to be whipp'd, I cannot 
deny but you were condemn'd to be hang d. So that in 
all times, I muſt confeſs, your Inclinations have been 
eater and nobler than mine; however; I. cannot con 
pe that you ſhou'd at once fix Fortune for Life, and 
vel i in my Humilities for the reſt of my Days. 
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' Dick. Hark thee, Braſs, 1 l nan not moſt: 1 by 
thee, I'm a Dog. | | 5 \ 
+ * Braſs: And hen? 4 Fin L e 
Dick. As ſoon as ever I am married... 79875 
Braſs. Ah, tlie Pox take thee. 1 a FIRE 
Dick. Then oy miſtruſt me? Rog (s 
Braſs, I doo by: my Faith. Look you, Sir, ſome 
rake we miſt becauſe we don't know them: 
others we miſtruſt, "becauſe. we do know them: And 
for one of theſe Reaſons, I deſire there may be a Bar- 
gain beforehand: It not [Raifing his Ve _ . ye, 

Dick Amle 

Dick. Soft, my dear Friend and Companion. The 
Dog will ruin me. Le. ] Say, what ist will nee, 


1 


— 
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thee | 

, Braſs. O ho! ? 
Dick. But how canſt thou be ſuch a a +* 
Braſs. J learnt it at Algiers. 
Dick. Come, make thy Turki/ Demand then. 
Brafs. You know you ub me a Bank- Bill this Morn ; 


ing to receive for you. 
Dick. I did ſo, of fifty Pounds, tis wine. 80, now 


thou art ſatisfy'd, all's fix d. N 
Braſs. It is not indeed. There's a Diamond dreck. 
lace you robb'd your Mother 1 0 een now. 
Dich. Ah, you A F | fr te 
| Braſs. No Wards. n „ A N 

Braſs. I infiſt. 145 
Dick. My old Friend. | 
\ Braſs. Dick Amlet ¶ Raifmng his Paice.] L inſiſt. 
Dick. Ah, the Cormorant Well, tis thine : : Bu at ; 

thou'lt never thrive with it. | 

Braſs. When I find it begins to do me miſchief, In 
yu . ond Oe xg But I muſt have a Wedding, 


\ 


— Some good Lace. a0Þ 9:31 144 0s 
Dick. Thou fat wt Woke. 7 ANY: 
I A Stock of Linen. N 2] 9:12 3a prattiel 
2 „ 5 Diel. 


A 
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Dult. Enough. £77 OS. 7,3 6 

Braſs. Not yet a Sitrer Sword. 

Dick. Well, thou ua t have that doo. Now thou 
haſt every ching 


Braſs. God fo ve me, Sent telling of Raven. 
- brance; I wou 5 forget all theſe Favours for the 
World: A ſparkling Diamond will be always playing 
in my Eye, and put me in mind of them. 
Dick. This unconſcionable ON [464] wut 
Fl. one for thee. 

Brillant. 

Dick It ſhall. But if the ching don't ſacceed after 


2 | 
_ Bra. Tm a Man of Fab and- motors : And ſo 
the Treaty being finiſh'd, I ſtrike my Flag of Defiance, 
and fall into my Reſpects in. (Tony of his Har. 


Enter Flippanta. — 
. I have made you wait a little, but I cou'd not 
ſhewing her Prince Eugene's March into Tay. 
Dick: Pr'ythee, let me come to her, III mex her a 
Flip. So I told her, you muſt know; 5 ſhe ſaid, 
the cou'd like to travel in good Co wall wy, ſo if you l 
11 you can 
agree upon the Journey. | 
Dick NV dear Flippanta ! 
ſeech ook u Stairs as hard as you can drive. 
Dick. Tm — 8 [Exit Dick, | 
| He is not fi | 
Braſs. I thought that was your Poſt, Mrs. Uſeful: 
care, if I ſhare the Duty with you. 
Flip. No Words, Sirrah, but Dow him, I have 


1 it, her Maſter is but juſt gone. He has been 
part of the World he has never ſhewn her yet. 
lip up thoſe Back-Stairs, you 
Flip. None of your dear 83 I be- 
Flp And do o you follow him, Jack-a-dany, and ſee 
But if uu come and keep me in Humour, 1 Wont 
| wenka = to do, 
| 4 Brafs, 


1 ob 


- 


A A naſty 1 br iping tr Meh] But, let 
me ſee what 1 ox; to do now ? This Refiitution will 
be here _— I fuppoſe; in the mean tune, I'll go 
know if my L e read for the Quarrel yet. Maſter, 
yonder, is fo fu 's ready to burſt; but we'll 
give him vent by and by "with a witneſs. : 
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satin Corinna, Dick, and Brafs. 
| Braſs. YOn't fear, I'll give you timely notice. | 
; 4 D : Fg { Goes to the Door. 

Dick. Come, you muſt conſent, you ſhall conſent. 
How can you leave me thus upongthe Rack? A Man 
who loves you'to that Exceſs that I do. 

Cor. Nay, that 2 love me, Sir, that I'm ſatisfy d 
in, for you have {worn you do: And I'm fo pleas d 
with it, I'd fain have you do ſo as long as you live, 
ſo we muſt never marry. | | 

Dick. Not marry, my Dear! why, what's our Love 
good for if we dont marry? 1 + Ie 

Cor. Ah Tm afraid "twill be good for little 
.... in, 8 
Dic. Why do you think ſo ? | 

Cor. Becauſe I hear my Father and Mother, and my 
Uncle and Aunt, and Araminta and her Huſband, and 
twenty other married. Folks ſay ſo from Morning to 

Diet. Oh, that's becauſe they are bad Huſbands and 
bad Wives ; but in our Caſe there will be a good Hul- 
band and a good Wife, and fo we ſhall love for ever. 

Cr. Why, there may be ſomething in that truly; 

and I'm always willing to hear Reaſon, as a reaſonable 

{ young Woman ought to da. But are you ſure, Sir, 

tho' we are very good now, we ſhall be fo when ve 
come to be better acquainted ? —— 

Dick. I can anſwer for myſelf, at leaſt. 


3 


. 
PR 


Cor. 


the worſe for it. þ 
Dick. O, by no means, tis a fig) 


rals, and I hope, 


I die. 


Crr. Indeed, Sir, I have much ado to believe you; 
the Diſeaſe of Love i is ſeldom ſo violent. 

Dick. Madam, I have two Diſeaſes to end my Miſe- 
ries; if the firſt don t do't, the latter ſhall; [Drawing 
his Sword] one's in my Henn, tother's in n 


bard. 


let him ſtick himſelf, 
the great Ladies in the Town. 
Dick. Well, Madam, have I then your Progule ? 
You'll make me the happieſt of Mankind? 
Cor. I don't know w 


| had as good promiſe, for J 


do't. 


He kiſſes 
Harl ark———fome body comes. 


Dick. 


Bab. Gar — the Enemy — — 00, 
ſafe, tis Hlfkanle. OT Ts, 
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cou'd anſwer for me too. You ſee 
Jam a Plain-Dealer, Sir, I hope ou don't like me 


of afmirable Mo- 
ſince you practiſe it yourſelf, you'U 

prove of it in your Lover. In one word therefore, 
| (for tis in vain to mince the matter) my Reſolution's 


12 and the World can't ſtagger me, I marry— or 


Cir. I wiſh you 


Or. Not for a [Catching hold of Bum. 5 
Ah, put it up, put it up. 

Dick. How abſolute is your Command! [Dropping 
tis Saword.) A Word, you ſee, diſarms me. 

Cor. What a Power J have over him? [Aide] The 
wondrous Deeds of Love wh A — let me _— 
no more of theſe raſh Doingsitho'.;. 
be always in the ſaving Humour. . m fare, 25 
ſhou d have been envy d by all 
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to oy to you; but i-beliexs 
find 1 thall certainly 


Dick; Then let us ſeal n Tiba. ber, 
taken _—_y my 1 * 


eee ee eee eee 
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| Bute Nippes. 


Vi. ee how yen agreed PIO e If not, 

you muſt, end. it another time, for Four” Father's in 

motion; ſo pray kiſs and part, 
: Car. That's ſect. .d fer [Thy 46} Adieu Be 

| 1 [La Dick and Cor. 


Baur Clariſlh.. 


ch, Have — ehe Fm at home, nee 

Fp. Yes, Madam. 

ner, And that Til ſee him? 

Hui. Yes, that too: But here News for you ; T hake | 
juſt now receive the Reſtitution, - 

ess That's killing Tleaſumas and how much has he 

d me? _ | | 
Flip. 'Twoa. hundred 21 thingy. 
Car. Wretched Rogue! but netrong, your Maſter) 


n oa Fase 
. Flip 


Ba 


x ww 


. 1 Zo Gripe. — 
1 4 E 
. O bo t--—-are you there faith, Madam your 5 
Servant, Im very glad to ſee: you at home, [ f. 
Pee ain. 0 
Good - morrow, my Dear, gp? d'ye 453 Fi- ( 
pants fays your are out of F lat yau have ſom 


mind to „ 
* a terrible Pain in my Head, 1 Sive you notice 
on't beforehand. 
Gre. And how the Pox ſhou'd it be otherwiſe? Its 
» wonder are not dead ſas à wou'd you Were 
* the Life you lead. Are you! ll aſham'd! 
0 you not bluſh to. 


» 


— 


Clar 
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ch.. My dear Child, you crack Brain; ſoften | 
0 Harſhneſs of your 9 Say thou wou't, 
* let it be in an agreeable Tone 

Grize. Tone, Madam, don't tell me aa ona - 

Clar. O——if you will quarrel, do it with Tempe- 

riance; let it be all in cool "Blood, even and ſmooth, 

as if you were not mov'd with what you ſaid ; and 

then Tl hear you, as if I were not m d with it 

neither. 

. Grije, Had ever Man ſuch need of Patience? Madam, 5 
Madam, I muſt tell you, N J 

Car. Another Key, or FH walk * 
Geite. Don't provoke: me. 

Clar. Shall you be long, my Dear, in your le. 
_ ? ; ; 

Grize, Ves, Madam, and longs 

Clar. If you wou'd Ne I ſows 1975 
a World of Obligation to you. 

Gripe. What F have to fay; forſooth, is not ta be ex- 
preſs'd 7 in abregte, my Com Jai nts are too numerous. 

Clay. Complaints! of my Dear ? Have ever 
given you Subject of Complaint, my Life ? 5 

Gride. & O Pox# my Dear and my Life L deſire-none 
of your Tendres. 

Ger. How | find fault with my Kindneſs, and 2 
Expreſſions of Affection and Reſpect? the World will 
gueſs by this what the reft of your Complaints ou be. 

uft tell you, Fra frandaliz/d at y at your 

Gripe, 4 muſt tell you, I am running mad with yours. | 

Car, Ah]! how infuppontable are the Humours of 
ſome Huſbands, ſo full of Fancies, and ſo ung 
ble: What Have yon in the World to diſturb you? 

Grize. What have Ito diſturb me ! 1 have you, Death 
and the Devil! | 
Char. Ay, mereiful Heaven ! hom he firears! Von 
lou d never aceuſtom yourſelf aer to fuch Words as theſe; 

u 


indeed, * Dear, yo not; your Wb always 
Gre. Blood and Thunder ! Madam - 4 
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Clear, Ah, he'll/fetch the Houſe down: Do you 
— vou make me tremble: oy you: 45 onde!” Who's 
there ? Flippant 6 F 

-Gripe! * « provoking Devil u 


1 i Eu Flippanta. 917 


; Flip. What, i in the name of Tour's 8 de matter; you 
| raiſe the Neighbourhood. 
Clar. Why, here's your Maſter in a mel. .vidlen F us, 
and no mortal Soul can tell for what. | | 
Gripe. Not tell for what! 
Clay. No, my Life. I have begg'd he, to tell me his 
Griefs, Flippanta ; and then be ſwears, good Lord ! 
how he does ſwear. 
Gripe. Hh, you wicked Jade ! Ah, you wicked Jade! | 
* 3 o you hear him, Flippanta ! do you hear 


8 Pray, Sir, let's know a httle what puts youin in 
all this F ury? +; 
Clar. Pr ythee fland near me, Flippanta, chere s an 
odd Froth about his Mouth, looks as if his pour Head 
were going wrong, I'm afraid he'll bite. 
Gripe. Toe en Woman, Fe the wicked 
Woman. | 


Clar. Can any body wonder I hun my. own Houſe, en 
3 he treats me at this rate in it? . an 
Gripe. At this rate! Why, in the Devil's Nane or 
Car. Do you hear him again?; 5 
10 Fi. Dans, a little Moderation, Sir, and try wh gric 


| that wi roduce. | 
ang der, 'tis all a Pretence to juſtify he | 


g0- 
Clar. A Pretence ! a | Pretence! Do you hear how 
black a Charge he loads me with? Charges me with 2 
Pretence? Is this the Return for all my downright 
open Actions? You, know, my Dear, 1 ſcorn Pre- 
tences : Whene' ver 1 go * e, it is | without. Pre- 
tence... — 

Gri re a 


ITY > 


— 
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F. Gripe. Give me. Patience. e D 0 * 
Flip. Vou have a een deal, Sr. wy 1496) 727 
Cle. And yet he's never content, Flijpanta. 

Gn What: ſhall I do? 

Clar. What a reaſonable'Man wou ' d do ; Own ver- 
ſelf i in the 22 and be quiet. Here's Flippanta has 
Underſtanding; and I have Moderation; I'm willing 
to make her Tad of our Differences. 

Flip. You do me a great deal of Honour, Madam * 
But I tell you. beforehand, 1 ſhall oi a little on Maſ- 
ter? 8 ſide. 7 70 

Gripe. Right, "Fhypanta has a "Come, let ber 
decide. Have 1 not 1 to be 1 in a n tell me 
chat. * © 5 . 
Ci, You _ tell "ai 45 ry ny Life. - <4 95 
; Grige, Why, for the Trade 2 drive, my Soul. 
Hlip. Look you, Sir, pray take things right; I know! 
Madam does fret you a Lee now and then, that's true; 
but in the Fund ſhe is the ſofteſt, ſweeteſt, gentleſt Lady: 


| 1 Let her but live entirely to her own Fancy, 
1 og ſhe'll never toy: a oak to you from Morning, to 
| igt. 
11 - Gripe, Oons ; ler bes but ay at home, and the mal 
ked do what ſhe will: in reaſon, that is. 


Flip. D'ye hear that, Madam ? N: ay, now 1 muſt be: 
uſe, | on Maſter's fide ; you ſee how he loves you, he deſires 
only your Company: Pray give him that bre 

W or I muſt pronounce againſt ou. 

i Clar, Well, J agree. Thou know t 1 Jon' t love to 
grieve him -Let! him be en! in gone: WRIT _ 
[ll be always at home. | 

Th Look you thets, Sir, what wou ud you bare 
more ? 

Grife. Well, let her keep her Word, and Iu have 
done quarrelling. 

Car. I muſt not, however; ſo. far loſe the Merit of | 
my Conſent, as to let yen think I'm weary of going, 
abroad, my Dear : what 1 do, is purely to oblige you; 
Which, that I may be able to perform, without Ia * 

Pie, 


\ 1 1 


- FC 
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lapſe, I'll invent what ways I canto make my Prifon 
ſub rtable to me. 

N Her Prifon ! pretty B Bird | ber Prien don't 
that ange veer you, Sir F 

Gripe. I muſt confeſs. not expett to find her 
ſo reaſonable. 


Fp. O, Sir, ſoon or late Wives come into good | 


Humour: Huſbands muſt only have a little Patience 
to wait for it. 

Glar.' The Jianocemt Little Diverſions, 3 that I 
ſhall content myſelf with, will. be chiefly FRY and 
Ohe. O, Pit find Employm Ti 
| ent, ur Iime 
man t lle ur upon your 2 tho', if you zo a mind 
now for ſach a Co =- let me ſee 
Araminta, for N why, 1 | 


man in che World. + 
| Grips. Is not ſhe ? - e - $36 3.3 : . 
Flip. Ah, the old Satyr! 6 Ie en LA. 
Gripe. Then we'll have, beſides her, may- be ſome- 


_- times———her Huſband ; and we ſhall ſee my Neice 


that writes Verſes, and my Sifter Nager: With her 
Huſband's Brother, that's always merry; and his little 
Couſin, that's to marry the fat Curate 3 and my Uncle 
the Apothecary; with his Wife and 1 Children. 
1 e r 


p. Gl. La. 


. ©, for that, reer chüd, Bent his plain 
with you, I'll ſee none of em but mata, who has 
the Manners of the. Court.; for T converſe ade 
but Women of Quality. 
8 Ay, ay, they ſhall all have one ain or 
other. | 
' Clay. Then, my Dear; . make our Home loſs 
we'll have Conſorts of Miſiele Comerimes. _ 
 Gripe. Muafick, in my Houſe ! 7 15 


e ˖ 12 3 N 135 2 G55 "43 * un 4 12 44 8 5 
* 


eee 
wy * with you from M Night. | 
You can' oblige me more, tis the beſt Wo. 


EA 


*% — — 


Clar. Ves, my Child, we muſt have Mafick, or the 
Houſe will be 
goin abroad a again. 
Fp. Nay, ſhe has fo much Complaiſanee for you, 
Sir, you can't diſpute ſuch things with her. | 
Gripe. Ay, but if T have Muſick ; 
Clar. Ay, but, Sir, I muſt have — | 


Flip. Not every Day, Madam, dont mean. 


. | 
Clar. No, bleſs me, no; but three Conſorts a Week: 
1 three Days more we'll * after Dinner, at Ombre, 
d Piquet, Bafre, and fo . 
with 2 handſom Supper and a Ball. ? 
e Grize. A Ball! | 
d Clar. Then, my Love, ee bc den 
Day more upon our hands, and that ſhall be the Day 
er of Converſation, we Il read Verſes, talk of Books, in- 
vent Modes, tell a fir, ex 3 Friends, Mo pert: 
o- n Religion; an ev oment 
Hh 175 N dere Ge, 
= p. What 244 you. ee _ ſhe purpoſes to lve inf. 
4. A 18 wonderful Re larity ! 1 . 
e- Gripe. R 7 a FUr H [A. 
ce Cr. An 23 this Lind ef Life; b oft, 1e fincorh 4 
ww 0 agreeable, m__ yo ol vaio a vaſt deal 55 Com. 
E pany to partake 0 neceſſary to ve the, 
de Wi nh. of a Porter at our Door, you Know. 
en. 35 
8 adam ! * | 
elle, Car. Poſitively, a Porter 1 
lain Grige. Why, no Scrivener fince Adam erer had 
has {WPorter, Woman! 71 
one Clr. You will therefore be renown'd/in ror, for 
l ow. the firſt, my Life. SER 3 
v or Gripe, ppanta. 
Lol Fip. Hang it, Sir, "never Bfpure n Tribe, if Jen wer 
ſant, 0 E fhe'lf init upon a S LH ro Gripe. 6 
3 * ut, Madam | 
1 But, Sir, a Porter, poſitively, W Poredr jo Giths' 
i it that the Treaty's null, and I 8⁰ 004 this Moment. 


Fg. 


. = =p 


5 
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dull, I ſhall get the Spleen, and bs. | 


* , * * 
; bl . 
* 
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i "__ Come, Sir; never loſs _—_— eous a Penc 
| for a pitiful Porter. f " C 
Grote Why, I ſhall be booted. at, the Boys will 
throw. Stones at my Porter. Beſides, where mall T 
have Money for all this Expence? . | 
Clar. My Dear, who aſks you for any ? Don't be i 
a fright, Chicken. 
Gripe. Don't be in a fright, Madam ! But where, 11 


lay ("FA 
* adam plays, Sir, think on chat; — that 
play , ave inexhauſtible Mines, and Wives who receire 
Teaſt Money from their Huſbands, are n times thoſe 
who ſpend the moſt. 
. Clar. So, my Dear, let what Flithanta. Tays content 
. Go, my Life, trouble y 7 8 with Hocking, | oa 
et me do Juſt as I pleaſe, and all will be well. 
going into my Cloſet, to conſider of ſome more "ks 
_ to. enable me to give you the Pleaſure, of my Company | 
at home, without m—_ it too great a Miſery to a 
Nielding Wife Exit Clarifia, | 
Flo. > Mirror of Goodneſs Pattern to all Wives. 
Well ſure, Sir, you are the happieſt of all Huſbands. 
Lal Ves — and a e Dog for all that too, 
3 "20 1 * 
Peres Why, what. can you alk more, chan this match- | 
leſs Sev hey K « A 1 18 5 V f 
n't know what I can. et Im 
1 0 isfy d with 115 have Lean. alk, 3 nd. mixes 
in it all, 1 think: 8 or Hane, it feels 
Gut as't did. 
Flp. Why, — your . — 1 Pe only. a ' Diſeaſe 
Sir, perhaps, a little W mos Purging wou'd re- 


lieve you. 
Clar. Fs | (Clariſſa, 2 avithin.) 


N ee I 7 Madam. Come, be 


fort. | 


Foes den. 04641 10 


9 Nn 


4 2. 245 ee 


— 


e ConyeDERACY. b-3 


Gri 1 don't know that, I don't know that: But 
an Ido know, that an honeſt Man, who has marry'd 

2 ſade, whether ſhe's pleas'd to ſpend her time at home 

or abroad, had N have liv'd a  Backelor. | 


" Enter Braſs. 


raſe. O, Sir, Tm mi lad 1 have found C 
E. Why, what's 2 pr Wer M 
ö 22 Can no body hear us? 
Gripe. No, no, 1 quickly. 
Braß. You han't ſeen dranints, ſince che laft Let 
ter 1 'd her from you? 


like your g Firebrand Lovers. 


gre A mortal Man has been. 

Braſi. Tm ſorry fort. 

One. Why ſo, dear Braſs ?. 

Braſs. If — were never to ſee her more now ? Sup- 


Heart? | 
Gripe, Oh! © © x 


wy not. . 
/ Grize, My dear „ 
braſs, Tm in your Intereſt deep; u ſee it. 


thou for me? 
Braſi. 1 bad rather the Devil ad, Phu flu 
may with you quick, than to ſee you ſo much in love, 
as I perceive you are, ſince | 
Cripe. Since what? —— ho. 
Braſs, craninta, Sirm—_ — 
Cripe. Dead? PR 
Braſs. No. | 
Grip Howthen? +=" 
al. Worſe, | IG . 


Gripe. Not I, I go prudently ; I don't preſs things : 
Ire "ar ſerioully, Si are you very much in 10ove 


poſe ſuck a thing,” d'you think would break your 


Broke Nay, now 1 be You hes her ; wouw you . 


Grye. 1 do: but ſpeak, what niſerable Story haſt 


ERS - , T_T e — 
m=_ : . 
e 3 
* 3 — — thee - #* — 2 - y - — — —— . ” 


* 
" I 1 w_ FI * n 2 % 
Are " * * * 
— 4 C * 
— 7 
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E I _ the 4 . 
raſs e 18, NC „in un 
. 1 of - But T have ſaid too _. 
Gripe. No, no, tis very fad, hut let's hear it. 
Braſs. Sir, ſhe charg d me, on my Life, never to 
ripe: Whyz wha dar df tou dh k to, hurt th 
ri u to the 
deft ber Hends * 22 he 
Braßi. Ay, why, there's it moe it's going TY as I 
fancy d. New will I be hang d if you axe not 2 
in love to be engaging in this matter. But I muſt te 
you, Sir, That as: much Concern as I have for = 


he excellent, beautiful, agreeable, diſtreſs d, unfor- 1 
tunate Lady, I'm. too RIES your Friend and: Servant, Y 
ever to let it be ſaid, twas the means of your being 
fuin'd for a Woman by. letting. you om, the | 
eſteem'd you more than any o ay — upon E he 

Gripe. Ruin'd ! what deſk thou maan of 

| Braſs, Mean! Why, I gas the Wawen ay Sin 
ruin t oſe that love em, that's the, Rule 

Erie. The Rule! / 
* Yes, the Rule; why, wou'd you, have em her 
thei: that don't > How. ſhall they bring that You 
about and 
_  Gripe. WWD er thay hubs and 
r foly, 
es, ns wau'd.. you. have 
**m Kipport their Inks Ale? hy, Sir vou cant 
conceive NOW Ww. conceive what: A- 


minta's Priwy- Purſe TY Only her Privy-Purſe, 
Sir! Why, what do you imagine now ſhe gue me 
for the laſt Letter I er from Tis 

true, twas from a Man ſhe lik'd, elle,.. — I had 
had my Bones broke. But what db vou An ſhe 


gave me ? 
-2 Shilling, | 


"4 


Grize, Why, mayhap 


Hoh 


| The Cour EDERACY. 7s 


_ A Guinea Sir, a Guinea. 3 ſee by that 
. how ond le was on't, by the'by. But then, Sir, her 
8 her Chair hire, her Vai Mae her Play- 

Woe nah 2 me Mare Charity wou d con- 


ben Soul, 1 great Soul! bus 
urge the edel al uy 


 Grije, Ha! 

raf. Why, ru tell you what ths n 
W 1 5 5 

Grije. A Nunnery ! 

Braſs. A Nunnery tas, ſhe is at yy | 
duc'd to'that Femity, and attack'd with ſuch a. Bat-. 
talion of Dans, t rather than tell her Huſband (who. 
you know is ſach a e he'd let her go if ſhe did) 
ſhe has eren determin d to turn brit, _ bid the. 
World adieu for Life. Fe LA. 

Grif ef Pan! | 

Braſ. Ves; when a handſom-Woman. has brou LEY 
' herſelf into Difficulties,. the Devil can't help her out. 


2 19 ee e eee 


G 14 but, = r Sihes, Brah,. but. 
Braſi. But all the. —— in the World, Sir, * 15 
her; 1 a Woman 1 a pate Reſolution. So, 15 
your humble Servant. er, I pity. you. — 44 
and Mate; but the Fe wil have 12425 all's packt up 
nd I am, mow ta, call her a. Coach, for ſhe, re- 
ſolves to ſlip off v ND oe ſaying a Word; and the next, 
Viſit ſhe receives from her Frignds,. will be. through: a 
melancholy Grate, with a Veil inſtead of a Top- pot, 
bing. 
ov. It ws not 18 by the Powers, it mu . 
ſhe was made for the World, and. the World-was made 


for her, 


2 And vet you, ſee, Sir how mal «ſhare n 


has on 


; Grip. Poor Woman ! ; bs . U 
er? 1 


1 way to dare 


n 


'D D2 . 


» 


— 
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Bra. Save her! No, how can ſhe be ſav'd? i n. 
the owes above five hundred Pound. | 
 Gripe. h! | 

| Braf.. Five hundred Pech Sir; "ſhe's like to hs 
fav d indeed. Not but that I know th them in this 
Town wou'd give me one of the five, if I would per- 
ſuade her to accept of th'other four : But ſhe had for- 
did me mentioning it to any Soul living; and I have 

diſobey'd her only to you ; and II go and 
e, Tield.— det think, 
old— my Braſs, one 
e order it fo, as to com 2 po Bro Debts 
: for for —'Twelve-pence in the Pound? 
| | Brafs. Sir, d ye hear? I have Ari og 4 fry 'd *em with 
ten Shillings, and not a Rogue 3 up his Ear at 
. Tho', after all, for” e rnd Pounds all in 
littering Gold, I cou'd ſet their Chaps a watering. 
Bat where's that to be had with Honour ? there's the 
things Sir - I'll go and call a Coach. 
. | Gripe. Hold, once more: I have a Note in my 
: Cloſet of two hundred, ay-— and bifty, I'll go 1 
ee 
ou v o, ſlap daſh, 
and e a Woman of her Scruples, Money ! bolt in 
her Face: why, you might as well offer her a Scor- . 
pion, and ſhe'd as ſoon touch it. 

Gripe. Shall I carry it to her Creditors then, an 
treat with them ? ** * 

' Braſs. Ay, that's a rare Thought. | 

_ Gripe. Is not it, Bra eh | 

_ Braſs. Only one Inconvenience by the way. 

Gripe. As how? 

Braſi. That they are yo ur Wife's \Credi as well as 
bers; and perhaps, it mi Ahe not be al er ſo well to 
ſee you clearing the De ts of your 8 Vans 
and leavin thoſe of your own unpaid, | 
Gripe. Why, that's true now. = 8 
_ I'm wiſe you ſee, Sir. 


/ % 
&] ; 


Erin. 
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Gripe. Thou art; and Tm but a young Lover : But 
what ſhall we do then ? 

Braſs. Why, Im thinking, that if you give me the 
Note, do you ſee ; and that I s to give you an 
account of it. 

Orbe. Ay, but look you, Braſ 1 

Braſs. But look vou! Why what, dye think 
Im a Pick- pocket? D'ye think I intend to run away 
with your Note ? your ax Note. 

Gripe. I don't ſay ſo I ſay onl 2 that in caſe 
Braſs. Caſe, Sir there's no Caſe but the Caſe T 
have put you; and ſince you heap Caſes upon Caſes, 
where there is but three d raſcally Pounds ir 
the 2 Fll go and call a Coach. a, 
wr Pr'ythee, don't be fo teſty ; come, no more 

follow me to my Cloſet, and T'll give thee the 


More? 

Broke. A terrible Effort yon make indeed; you are ſo 
much in love, your Wits are all upon the wing, juſt a 
going; and for three hundred Pounds you put a ſtc p 
to their flight: Sir, your Wits are worth that, or your 
Wits are worth nothing. Come away. 

Gripe, Well, ſay no Roe. they, ſhalt be ſatisfyd. 
12 


| | Enter Dick... | 
3 
Reentr Braſs. 


Dick. S't 


Braſs, Well, Sir! f 

Dick. "Tis not well, Sir, tis very a, sir: we malt 

be all blown u ; 

Braſs. What, with Pride and Plenty ? 

Dick. No, Sir, with an officious Slut that will ſpoil 

all. In ſhort, Flippanta has been telling her Miſtreſs 

and Araminta, of my Paſſion for the young g Gentle- 

Koman ; and truly to 5 me (ſuppos d no ill Match 
3 by 


* 


| by the by) chey are ed to prope it immediately | 
to her Father. 
_ Braſs. That's the Devil ! We ſhall come to Papers 
and Parchments, Jointures and Settlements, Relations 
9 on both — that's oe 
ich. I intended this very Day to propoſe to N 
Kratz the carryin her off: And I'm ſure the — 
ouſwife wou d have tuck'd up her Coats, and have - 
march. 
| Braſs. with the Body and the Soul of her. 
Dict. a then, what danin'd Luck is this? 
Braſs.. "Tis your damn'd Luck, not mine: I have 
always ſeen it in your ugl y Phiz, in in ſpite of your 
Powder'd Periwig ox take ye bell 
be hang d at ls Why don't you try to get her off 
et! 
Dic. I have no Money, you Dog ; you know you 
: have ftript me of every Pen 
Brat. Come, damn it, TH H venture one Cargo 1 more 
' 2 n your ratten Bottorn. But if ever I ſez one glance 
your hempen Fortune again, I'm eff of your Part- 
— for exer I ſhall never thrive with. him. 
: ict. An impudent Rogue, but he's in poſſeſſion of 
my Eftate, fo I muſt bear with him. e. 
Braſs. Well, come, I'll raiſe .a hundred Pounds for 
your ule, u For my Wife's 2 wels 3 * out 
2 Necklace] | her Necklace 
Dick. Remember tho”, that if things \gs Fai Tm to have 
the Necklace again; you know you agreed to that. 


Braſs. Yes, and if I make it you'll. be the. 
better for't; if not, I ſhall: ſo you ' he where the 
Cauſe wil Wir, Bs 

© Dick. you 'barbarous Dog, you won't offer 
to 
Braß. No Words now; about your Buſineſs, 4 
'Go Ray for me at the next Tavern: FII go to F- 
panta, and try what I can do for you. 
' Dick. Well, TII go, but don't think to .- O Por, 
— {Exit Dick 


Dd * 


2 
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Braſ;, Will you be gone? A pretty Title you'd have 

to . upo feu, 771 ſhou'd 1 have a mind to ſtand 

upon the Defenſive, as perhaps I may, I have done 
the Raſcal Service enough to lull my-Conſcience upon't- 
I'm ſure: But tis time enough for that. Let me ſee — 
Firſt III go to Fiippanta, and put a ſtop to this Family 
way of Match-making, then fell our Necklace for what 
ready Money 'twill produce; and by this time to-mor- 
10. I hope we ſhall be in poſſeſſion of t other jewel 
here; a precious Jewel, as ſhe's fet in Gold: I believe 
for the Stone itſelf we may part with't again to a 
Friend for a Teſter. | (Exit. 


D 4 | 40e 


— 
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. C 155 v. 
SCENE, | Gripe's Hog 


i Aa Brafs nd Flippanta. 
| _ 7 ELL, you agree I'm in the right, don't 
5 ' 


you 
Flip. I don't know, if your Maſter has the Eftate 
- he talks of, why not do't all above-board.? Well tho' 
I Qam not mack of his Mind, I'm much in his Intereſt, 
and will therefore endeavour to ferve him 1 in his o- ] ̃r 


wa 
Grab. That's kindly ſaid, my Child, and I believe I 
mall reward thee one of theſe Days, with as pretty a 
1 Huſband fi 3 . 
7p. Hold your prating, Ja ndy, and leave me 
ES ad : babe bor 15 Br 
Braſs. I obey ——— ew, s xit Braſs. 
Flip. Raſcal! 5 5 : 


KS” 
- * 


| Eater Corinna. 


Cor. Ah, Apa I'm ready to fink "TY my Legs 
tremble under me, my dear 5. 

Flip. And what's the Affair? 

Cor. My Father's there within, with my Mother and 
Araminta; I never ſaw him in ſo my a Humour in 
"my Life. 

Flip. And is that it that frightens you ſo? 

Cor. Ah, Flippanta, 2 are juſt going. to ſpeak to 
him, about my marrying the Colone 

Flip. Are they ſo.? ſo much the worſe; they're too 
bafty 


; , 2 
| % 
nw * * 


mY 
c 
8 S 


here ? 
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Cor. O no, not a bit; I flipt out on purpoſe, =: 
mal SIE give em an Opportunity; wou'd were 
done alre | 


a 
Flip. rye vil No; get you i in again immediately, 


and —— hers 
| Cor. My Dear, Dear, I am not able; I never was 


in ſuch a way before. 
Flup. Never in a way to be mary d before, ha? is 


not that it? 
Cor. Ah, Lord, if Tm thus before I come to't, Flipe 


panta, what ſhall I be upon. the very ſpot ? Do but feel 


with what a pe amp it goes. 
4 Ber Hand to Ber es; 1 


Flip. Nay, it does thy buſtle, that's the 
truth on't, Child. But I 1 r ſhall make it leap 
another way, when I tell you, I'm cruelly afraid your 
Father won't conſent, after all. 

Cr. Why, he won't be the Death o“ me, will he? 

Flip. I don't know, old Folks are cruel ; but we'll 
have a Trick for him. e. and I have been conſult- 
ing upon the matter, and r upon a furer * of 
doing it in ſpite of his Tee 

Ger. Ay, marry, Sir, that were ſomething. - 

Flip. But then he muſt not know 0. I: of any © 
thing towards it. | 

Cor. No, no. | | 

Hip. So, get you in nn 8 

Cr. One, two, three and away. — . 

+ 


. Fip. And prevent your Mother's ſpeakin ont. 
But is t other Way ſure, Fippanta? ry 
Fear nothing, 'twill only depend upon you. 
| Gr. N lay then——O ho, ho, is how pure that is. 


I” L Corinna. 
8  Flippanta/ola. e 


* Child! we may do what we 8 with a> As Ky 1 
is marrying, her goes: "when that's over, tis poſible 
lhe mayn't. prove altogether ſo tractable. But Who 8˙ 


here ? my 8 er 1 think : 9225 


| 
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Mor. Well, my+beſt Friend, how bene ; Has: 
the Reſtitution been receiv d, ba 7 as ſhe pleas d 


"= It? bn 
Ves, bag, that i is, . was d fs there 

» wi o honeſt a Marr in this! 
. Well, a. — dees d know tht wf 


. Fit. Why, e e her 2 
Httle ſort of 2 d and l and ſo 
the begun to put on a Foot of a of an haughty, reſerv'd, 

angry, 2 9h Air. But ſoft; here the comes: You'll 

ſee how nd with her Lane But don't be 
afraid. — 
1 He, hem. ; 


Enter Clarif. 


is no emal piece of — Madam, © find 
you at home: I have often n it in vain. 


Clar. "Twas then unknown to me, for if I cou'd 


often receive the Viſits of fo _ at home, I 
8 0 be more reaſonably blam'd for bei | "ſo much 
T 


_ Mon, Madam, you make me — 
Clar. You are the Man of the World whoſe Com- 


y I think is moſt to be defir'd. I don't compliment 

vou when I tell you fo, I affure you. 

| Mon. Alas, fadam, our poor humble Servant-— 
Gar. M Servant however (with all 

the Eſteem T ve Tx him) ſtands ſuſpected with me 

for a vile Trick, I doubt he has play'd me, which if I 

ro A upon him, I'm afraid thou'd puniſh him 


i” 4 Madam, youll believe Lam nat capa” 


Clar. 
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Clar. Look you, look yau, you are capable of what- 
ever you r Wie a 
know how te give 4 fie Ennis your Friend, 
thing; but if you will have me continue: your Frien 
you muſt leave me in ſome Uncertainty in this matter. 
„ Mon. I do then proteſt 0 you ——— 

Clar. Come proteſt nothing _—_— I on but too 
penetrating, as you may percewe; but we ometimes 
ſhut our by rather than break with. our Friends; for 
a thorough: Knowledge of the Truth of this r 
wou d make me very ſeriouſſy angry. 

Mon. Tis very certain, Madam, — 

Clar. Come, ſay no more on't, I beſeech you, for - 

I'm in XK ͤ hr venIEy ant; of 
you'll walk in, I'll follow you preſently. 

Mon. Your Goodneſs, Madam, 2 

Flip. War, Horſe. to Moneyenp. 
No fine Speeches, you Il ſpoil all. 

Mon. Thou ea moſt incomparable Perſon. 

Flip. Nay, oes rarely; but get you in, 5 It 
fay a little Im ing to my Lady for you, while ſhe's 
warm. 

, But S't Flippanta, how long doſt think ſhe may 
out ? 

Flip. Phu, not 2 Twelvemonth. N 

= Boo. 5 

p. Away, I ſay. pati 

Clar. Is he gone? What 2 Wretch it is? 
was quite ſuch a Beaſt before. 

Hip. Poor Mortal, his Money's finely laid out truly. 

Car. I ſuppoſe there may have been much ſuch ano- 

Scene within, between Araminta and my Dear: 
dat! left him ſo inſupportably briſk, tis i 2 ble Fong & 
rafs 


can have parted with any E m afrai 
not 3 as thou haſt done, Flippanta. 

Flip. By Rel ia befor. and better too; he 
3 is und Oy to Gums, and has ſent 


7 [Shewving the Nele. 
Car. 


him Ont. 
E never 


xare Humour methinks. 
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Clar. A Bill from my Love for two hundred and fifty 
Pounds: The Monſter ! he wou'd not — with ten to 
ſave his lawful Wife from everlaſting Torment. 
Fi. Never complain of his Avarice, Madam, as 
Jong you have his Money. 
But is not he a Beaſt, Plppanta ? methinks the 
Reftitution look'd better by half. | 
Flip. Madam, the Man's beaſt eno h, that's certain; 
| but which way will you go to receive is beaſtly Money, 
for I muſt not appear with his Note? 
- That's true; why, ſend for Mrs. niet ; that's a 
uſeful Woman, that Mrs. Amlet. 
Marry, is ſhe; we ſhou'd have been baſely 
pu —.— to diſpoſe of the Necklace without her, 
*twould have been dangerous offering it to Sale. 
_ Clar. It wou'd fo, for I krow. 9 Maſter has been 
out for't amongſt the Goldſmiths, But 1 ſtay 
here too long, I muſt in and coquet it a little more 
to my Lover, Araminta will get Ground on me elle. 


[Exit Clariſſa. 
N. And PU go ſend for Mrs. Amer. 
| 5 . — 28 


S E N E m. 


Araminta, Corinna, Gripe, and Monvyirap; at a Fea- 
Table, very gay and laughing. 22 comes in to mn. 


117 Ha! ha! hat ha! 1 nei 
Mon. Mighty well, O a/ well indeed . 
Clar. — you, ſave you good F olks, you are all in 


Grippe. Why, what ſnoud we be otherwiſe for, 
Madam 
$ Clar. Nay, I don't know: not 1, my Dear; but 1 
\ , Han't had the Happineſs of ſeeing you ſo Ince our 
. Honey-Moon was over, I think. | 


— 


ee. 


þ + 


he Wwebsu av. 5 
Crize. Why, to tell you che truth, my Dear, tis the 


. e 
uſe of em. | 
Aram. Very galant wats, ” 
Clar. Nay, and what's more, you muſt know, he's 
never to be otherwiſe henoeforwards; we have come 
to — Agreement about it. 
in Why, here's my Love and 1 1 have been res 
pu Hr another Treaty too 
an. Well, ſure there's" ſome very peaceful Star 
aten at preſent. Pray Heaven — its —_ 
neue do You continue its Reign, yo adies; 3 
or = all; 2 Power. 2 at Clarifla. - 
hbour Moneytr Moneytrap ſays true, at leaſt I'll 
Tu Og/ing Araminta.] tis in one Lady's 
— to — me the beſt- humour d Man on Earth. 
Mon. And III anſwer for another, chat has the ſame 
over me. ++ LO Clariſſa. 
Clar. "Tis 1 fine, Gentlemen, mighty civil Huſ- 
bands indeed. 
Gripe. Nay, what I fay's true, and” fo true, that all | 
Quarrels being now at an end, I am willing, if 


& — 


. pleaſe, to diſpenſe with all that fine Company we Ed 


of to-day, be content with the friendly 8 
of our two good Neighbours here, and ſpend all my 
toying ren alone — ſweet Wife. . 
Mn. Why, truly, L think now, if theſe good Wo- 
"= pleas' * we might make up the e wee little 
eghbourly Company, between aur two Families, and 
ft a Bas all the wacky de N in the 


World. 


Car. The Raſcals! All. 
Aram. Indeed I doubt you'd ſoon grow weary, if we. 
grew fond. | 
«= Never, never; 4 our Wives have. Wir, 
2 and that never 2 
And our Huſbands Generoly, au, 


and that 8 rate 8 
* EY _ Ori ipe, 


* ſeeing you at Home; -[X5/es ber.] You ſee 


oy 9 J 5 
* 9 \ 
ov 


86 5 The — 


4008; 80, that's « wipe for mg now, becauſe I did 
her a New-ycar's Gift laſt time ; but be good, 

— U think of * Vear. 
Mon. And perha 12 orget a Fan, or as good | 


* , hy 


| — 5 

Iripe. Well, this goes nal ra Poor My = 
thinks what makes his V i Me 

. but „ Kant. 

Mon. I enn 

Lerd, what a Fool does his Wike and I make of him? 


Cle. Are net theſe two wretched Ro AS. 1 


un ep at in. MN: do fhak E 


2 Sir, Here Mr. Cy, the Goldſmith, Jefites to 


7 Cods Ms fo, perhaps ſome News of ”—_ Neck- 
lace, my Dear. 

Clar. "That would be News indeed. 

Ene. Let him come in. 


Eu- N Clip. 


: Aer. Mr. Clip, your Servant, ran glad fe you 


Car. Herrid Fellow i 

Gripe. Well, Mr. Clip. no News yet of my Wite's 
N ace? | | 

< Clip. If you pleaſe to let 2 me peak with you in the 
next Room, I have ſomething to ſay to you + 
2 Ay, with all my Heart. Sine the Doar after us. 
{They come forward, 8 
wal,  ady News? Gs 
IP» 


I 


Ah 
my dear Mr. 75 ——[ K:fes him. ] But o brovght it 
you? you ſhauld 3 
Clip. Res aches 1 — | 
tell whether he may be guilty, tho it's like 
But he has only left it me tow, to ſhew a Brother — | 
Trade, and will call upon me again preſently. 
| Wheedle him hither, dear Mr. Cp. Here's. 
, Web. hbour Mongurap in the Houſe ; 1 * Jultics,, 
and will commit him preſently. . but 
1 12 . N 15 


Fate Bad. 


my Friend Bras! g ; 
2 Noir wy I - me _ Gentleman 1 Par 
Jooking for. Mr. t; what, are 
i 1 tre jeff been at your Shop. oy 
= 1 here to ſhew Mr..Gripe the Neck- 
lace you 
Braſs. Why, Sir, de you underſtand Jewels? ToG 
A — only dealt in Gold. wel? Hassel 
— hark you A Word in your Ear you are 
ng to play the Galapt. again, and make nn 
 Araminta; ha, ha? : 175 
— Where had you. the Necklace 2 
Braſs. Look you, don't trouble yourſelf 3 
nme and I en you to a 
Penyworth on t. 
"Cite A Penyworth on't, Villain ? [Soriker at 2 
3 Villain! a a hey, a hey. Is't ow me, Mr. day. 
he's pleas d to eompliment? | 
Clip. What do you think on't, Sir 7 G | 
Braſs. Think on't, now the Devil fetch me iT know 
| What to think on't. | t 
Gripe. You'll ſell a Penyworch, Rogue! of a thing " 
vou have ſtol'n from me. | 
| Pre. 


8 


_ Braſs. an! y, Sir — what Wine have you 


drank to-day? It has a very merry Effect upon you. 
_ Gripe. * Villain; either give me an Account how 


Braß. E ho, Sir, if you eaſe, don't carry your a 


Jeſt too far, I don't underſtand hard Words, I g ive you 


warning on't: If you han't a mind to buy the ecklace,, 
888 it n 1 know how to diſpoſe on t. What F 


a Pox! 
Eripe. O you ſhan't have that trouble, Sir. Dear 
Mr. Clip, you may leave the Necklace here. I'll call 


at your Shop, and thank you for your Care. 


"= Sir, your humble Servant. [Going, 
* O — Mr. Clip, if you pleaſe, Sir, this won't 

do, [S [Sropping him.] I don't v d Rallery in ſuch 
a 1 leave it with Mr. Gris, do you and he diſ- 
pute | [Exit Clip. 
"Brafe.. Ay, but tis from you, by, your leave, Sir, that 
I expect it. Going after him. 
Gripe. You expect, you Rogue, to your Eſcape, 


do you? _ I have other Accounts beſides this, to 
make up To be fure the Dog has cheated 
me of two . ed and fifty Pound. be Villain, 


give me an Account. of 


. Braſs. Account of ! —— Sir, give me an Account of | 


my Necklace, or I'll make ſuch ; a Woite in m Houſe, 
II raiſe the Devil in't. $44 
 Gripe. Well ſaid, Coura _ 


_ Brajs. Blood and Thu give it me, or — 


Gripe. Come, huſh, be wiſe, a and PI make no- Noiſe 


of this Affair. 
Braſt. Vou ll make no Noiſe! But III. make a-Noiſe, 
and a damn'd Noiſe too. O, don't think to 
Gripe, I tell thee I will not hang thee. 
| Braſe. But I tell you I will hang you, if you don't 
give me my Necklace. I will, rot me. | | 
* «G;ife. Speak ſoftly, be wiſe; 3 how « came it thine? 


who * it thee ? EA . 
{ 


GE os a CER ed. 
— 


you are out of yours: Now dis. Plain Tun ae ame, : 


| titudes_here. 


| lace, 1 s all. 


* n 2 g rh * \ 
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Braſs. A Gentleman, a Friend of mine. F 
Gripe. What's his Name? 

Brofs. His Name! — I'm i in ſuch a Paſſion I have 


forgot it. 
ripe. Ah, brazen Rogue——chou haſt iole i it from 
my Wife : tis the ſame loſt fix. Weeks ago. 
"Bra. This has not been in — a Month. 
Cripe. You are a Son of a Whore. * 
Braſs, Give me my Necklace. 
Gripe. Give me my two hundred and. fry Pound 
Note. — 
Braſs. Vet I offer Peace: One Word without Paſſion. | 
The Caſe ftands thus, Either Pm out of my Wits, or 


my Wits, Erga —rons 


G My Bill, Han d or Tl kran * 
ripe. My 8 "0:7 mw [rig ger. 
a. Murder, Murder! 


lp. What's the water F What's ten matter r here? 

Gripe, T'll matter Rim. | 
Car. Who makes thee cry out thus, poor Brafs ? 

Braſs, Why, erg * he's in his Al- 


Cripe. Robber. | I 
| Braſs. Here, he has cheated me * a Diamond: Neck. 
. 65 
Gr. Who, papa? Ah 4 — 
Clar. Pr ythee what's the meaning of this great Emo- 


_ my Dear? 


Gripe. The meaning. i bee quite out of 
breath — this Son of a n has got y your N 11 


ca. Impoſiile! [ | © {BRAT TK 
ä 


% © Dy. Conrz DERACY, 
Braſs. Madam, you-ee Maſter's a little touch. d. 
khat's all. Tony: y Ounces of Blood let 3 . 
ſet all right again. 
Gripe. Here, 1 a Conſtable preſently. Neighbour 
youll commut him. | 
Braſs. D'ye hear? d ye hear? See how wild he looks: 
how his Eyes edle his Head: ape: foiks down, or bel 
do ſome Miſchief or other. : 
 Gripe. Let me come at him. 


Gar. N reduce things to 
a little Temperance, and let us coolly : into the Sent 


N 1 


0 0 4 —— „ö 2 —— HOO ay Pee 


n — 
r 8 8 - bod n Rf 
rr r mne 


—— —— 


3 2 * IF 5 e Ven ge 


of this able 
Cn. ell chen, without. Paſiion : Why, you mul | 
know, (hut I'll have him hang d) you muſt know that 


he came to Mr. Clip, to Mr. Cup the Dog did with 

a Necklace to fell; ſo. Mr. Chip having notice before that 
r= you deny this, Sirrah ?) that you had loſt your, 
ngs it to me. Look at it here, do yon know: it again? 

Ay you Traitor. [To Braſs, | 
. Braſs. He Malen me mad. Heros an Appearance of 
ſomething now to the Company, and yet W N int 


in the bottom. 
Clar. Fligpanta! TAfideto — Necklace, 
F. Ti it, faith; here's Myſtery in this, we 


muſt look about us. 


vo = 5 s > 
7 — * * 
te * — 2 of 


Clar. The ſafeſt way, is "oo blank. to * the 
Necklace. | | = 
Flip. Right, flick to chat. ri 
Gripe. ee do you know your ol 1d Ae Fo 
Clar. Why, truly, my Dear, tho' (ns ou may al d, 
imagine) I ſhou'd bs very glad to recover ſo valuable a 4 
- thing as my Necklace, yer I muſt be juſt to all © B, 
World, this Necklace is not mine. "is h 
Brafs. Huzza here Conſtable, do your Duty; G 
_ 1 demand my Necklace, and Sada do 50 


. Grift 


Me Se D'ER Av. 


U . EI. AE Part wich it, Tu keep it, and 

2 But be u little calm, my Dear, do my Bird, 
and then thou It be able to jud ightly of things, 

Ga O good lack, O — - 
Clar. No, bot don't give way — Fury and Intereſt 
both, either of em are Pagon⸗ ſtrong enough to lead 
a wiſe Man out of the way. The Necklace not being 
really mine, give it the an again, and come drink Ss 
Diſh of 7 oy fays righ 

Braſs. Ay, 4m A 

> F pen die eur adits Head don't 
know your own Jewels, I with my ſolid one do. And 
if I part with it, may Famine be my Portion. 

Clay. But don't ſwear and curſe thyfelf at this fear- 
ful Rate; don't my Dove: Be temperate in your Words, 
and juſt in all your Actions, %will wing a * en 


you and your Family. 
ne. Bring Thunder and L htning upon me and 
1 52 Lecklace. > " 
ar. Why, u 5 urn your 
2 about you? Ears, my Dear, i you yo on in theſe 
racices. . ö | 
| Aw. A moſt excelent Woman this! [Hiae. 
Enter Mrs. Amlet. 


Cie. III keep my Necklace. _ 
Braſs, Will wh" 4 Then here c6mes- one kad = 
Title to it, if I han't; let Dick bring himſelf off with. 
| her as he can. Mrs. Aale, yon are come in à very 
porn you loſt a Neeklace t'other Day, n 
you think has got it? 
Anl. Marry, that I know not, I wiſh I did. 8 
| Brofs, Why then here's Mr. Gripe has it, and fwears 
tis his Wife's. 
Gripe. And ſo I do, Sirrah — look W 0 Mitel, 


& you pretend chis W R 8 


” * a T 5 . 8 N 
0 . 
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: ml. Not for the round World I wou'd not ſay it; 
T only kept it to do Madam a ſmall Courteſy, that's al}, 
_. Clar, Ah, Flippanta, all will out now. | | 
D463 45 de ee 40 Flippante, 
Gripe. Courteſy l what Courteſy ? 
nl. A little Money only that Madam had prefent 
need of, pleaſe to pay me that, and I demand no more. 
Braf5. So, here's freſh Game, I have ftarted a new 
Hare, I find. ; i ; N Lale. 
Eripe. How forſooth, is this true? © [To Clariſſa. 
Car. You are in a Humour at preſent, Love, to 
| re yoo any thing, ſo I won't take\the pains to contra. 
Braſs. This damn'd Necklace wilt ſpoil all our Af. 
fairs, this is Dick's Luck again. Aid. 
_ Gripe., Are you not aſham'd of theſe Ways? Do you 
fee how you are expos'd before your beſt Friends here? 
don't you bluſh at it? 5 . 
Qur. I do bluſh, my Dear, but tis for you, that here 
it ſhou'd appear to the World, you keep me ſo bare of 
Money, Im forc'd to pawn my Jewels. 
8 [RNaifing his Hand to ſtrile her. 
Car. Softly, Chicken ; you might have prevented all 
this by giving me the two hundred and fifty Pound, you | 
ſent to Araminta e en now. © EET 1 | 
Braſs. You ſee, Sir, I deliver'd your Note: How! | 
have been abus d tod ]! 
- Gripe. I'm betray'd Jades on both fides, I ſee 


. Mon. But Madam, Madam, is this true I hear! 
Have you taken a Preſent of two hundred and fifty 
Pound? Pray what were you to return for theſe Pounds 
Madam, ha? e : 
- Aram. Nothing, my Dear, I only took em to rem- 
burſe you of about the ſame Sum you ſent to Clariſſa. 
4 Mon. Hum, hum, h | 4 | | 
1 Gentle woman, 
from » ? 5 6. 


" 


Cr. O, my Dear, Tt is Job inte. 


| give it again to his W. 
Anl. But amongſt all this Tinramar, I don't hear a 


word of my hundred Pounds. Is it Madam will pay 
me, or Maſter? 

 Gripe, I pay? The Devil hall py. 
Clar. Look you, my Dear, M * pay Mrs. 
Amt her Money and I'll forgive you the Wrong yo 
5 105 Bed with Aramnta : Am not I a wood 
Wife now 

| Gripe, IJ burſt with Rage, and will get rid of this. 
Nooſe, tho? I tuck myſelf u in another.. 


2 


4 Mon. Nay, pray, een me up with you. 
1 1 Mon. and Gripe; 
. Chr. & rom. "WY: Dearies. | 

ol Enter Dick, A 


at laſt. 


but 


haſt — d me a rare . y Conſcience. Why, 
you ungracieus Raſcal, what 
end of all this ? Now Heaven forgive me, but I have 


a = mind to thee for't. 

ive WY Cr. She talks to kim n very familarly, Efbe, 
near ! Fly, So me by my Faith. s 
fifty WY %. Now the Rogue's Star is making an 1 
ounds um, 2 

Dick. What Bit 1 do whih ber ?: 54 
reim- WH . Do but look at him, my Dames, he has the 
iſa. * of a Cherubim, but he's a Rogue in his 


Gr What is the Meaning of all this, Mrs. Amit? 
= Am. 
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Cir. Look, look, Fligpans, here's the Colonel come: | 


Dick. Ladies, Taſk your pardon, Ihave ſtay'd. 10 long,” 1 
Anl. Ah, Rogue's Face, have 1 got thee, o1d-Good-. . 
for-nought ? Sirrah, Sirrah, do you think to amuſe me 
with your Marriages, and _ great Fortunes? Thou 


ou think will be the 


96 Contam 8 


' dnl. The Meaning, gpod-lack ? - Wity,this all- w be 


wder'd Raſcal here, is — — ; 
Ernie Now Tl. ante 50. your Mt 


* "What, the Colonel your — 35 "M2 

Rea _—_ Dick,. In _ TED 1 lane 
told you- off. with. Tears ug. down. m 
old Cheeks. : £ 

Aram. The Woman's: mad: it can never be. 

Anl. Speak, Rogue, am I not thy Mother, ha! Did 
I not bring thoe forty? ſay: then. 

Dick, What will you- have me ſay > you bad mind 
0 —4 me, r have done t; wowd you do apy 
more 

Clar. Then, Sir, you. are Son to / gpod. Mrs: Amlit? 
- Aram. And have had the Aſſurance to put upon us 
all this while ? 

Flip. And the Confidence to think of mm 0 


inna 
'Braſi. And the Impudence to hire me for your ga. 
Want, who am as well bern · as · 
Car. Indeed, I think he ſhou'd' be — 
. Hram. Indeed, L think. hs doſerves-to. bs cudgell d. 
. Flip. Indeed; I think he might be pumpt. 
Braſs. Indeed, I thinks he will- he hang d. 
Aul. Good lach - a- day, Sn there's no 
need to be ſo: ſmart — neither: If he is not 
a. Gentleman, he's: » Gentleman s. Fellow. Come hi- 
ther, Dick, they ſhan't run thee. domyn- neither: 
ap thy Hat, Dick, and tell tham, tio Mrs. Amit is ty 
Mother, ſhe can make thee amends, with 10000 
Pounds to buy thee ſome Lands, and * 1 a 
jn the midſt on't. 
Omma. How ! : qo 
Clar. Ten thouſand, Pounds, Mr Mrs. Ani? 
Anl. Yes forſooth;; tho ſhowd loſe: N 
| N d your Necklace for. Loon 'em of that, 


4 


Git 
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Cor. Look you, Flippanta, I can hold no longer, 
* hate x. ſee the young Man abus'd. And fo. 
Sir, if you pleaſe, I'm your Friend and Servant,. and 
what's mine is yours; and when our Eftates are put 
together, I don't doubt, but we ſhall do as well as the 
beſt of 'em. N SW | 
Dick. Say'ſt thou ſo, my little Queen? Why then, 
if dear Mother will give us her Bleſſing, the Parſon 
ſhall give us a Tack. We'll get her a ſcore of Grand- 
children, and a merry Houſe we'll make her. 
SE iT hey kneel to Mrs. Amlet. 
Anl. Ah——ha, ha, ha, ha, the pretty Pair, the 
pretty Pair! riſe my Chickens, riſe, riſe and face the 


| proudeſt of them. And if Madam does not deign to 


give her Conſent, a Fig for her, Dick—— Why, how 


now? by | 


Clar. Pray, Mrs. Amlet, don't be in a Paſſion, the 
Girl is my Huſband's Girl, and if you can have his 
Conſent, upon my word you ſhall have mine, for any 
thing belongs to hum. . . 

Fly. Then all's Peace again, but we have been more 
lucky than wiſe. © „ 

Aram. And I ſuppoſe, for us, Clariſſa, we are to 
go on with our Dears, as we us'd to do. | 

Car. Juſt in the ſame Tract, for this late Treaty of 
Agreement with em, was ſo unnatural, you ſee it cou'd 
not hold. But tis juſt as well with us, as if it had. * 
Vell, 'tis a ſtrange Fate, good Folks. But while 
Maass every thing gets well out of a Broil, but a 
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